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UGHT to soon be seeing some 
windbags,” said one of our passengers. He 
was a missionary and he said this in his dog- 
matic way, which brought a faint smile to 
the face of our Captain. 

We were just off the cays and rocks of the 
Nicaraguan coast, and who could imagine a 
deep water sailing vessel taking chances with 
light winds and strong currents in those shoal 
waters? But it was not long before the old 
sky-pilot proved his statement, much to the 
surprise of all of us. More surprised still was 
the Mate, when the Captain recognized the 
cut of the vessel’s sails at twelve miles. 

“Looks like the barque you served your 
time in,” said the Captain, as he came upon 
the bridge. Sure enough, there were the stump 
topgallant sails and leg o’ mutton spanker, 
which stamped the Kilmallie, hailing from 
Glasgow and unmistakable for her short and 
handy rig, giving her a very square appear- 
ance aloft, albeit not an ungraceful one. 

Nearly all hands lined the rail in their 
anxiety to see a square rigger bowling along 
at a fair clip under full sail, a pretty sight 
seldom seen in these days of swift ocean travel. 

No one was aware of the rapid heartbeat of 
the Mate as the speedy and good ship San 
Benito drew up to the sailing ship. “It is 
just like meeting an old sweetheart,” he con- 
fided to me. It was just five and a half years 
since he had signed off the barque Kilmallie 
in Bordeaux and had been given a Cook’s 
ticket to go to London and visit the owners 


Memories 
Brought Home 


Harold Ward, Chief Officer 


The barque Kilmallie 
dismantled in the Bay 
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By 


S. S. San Benito 


in Billiter Street, where his indentures would 
be endorsed and handed to him in token of a 
hard but faithfully performed apprenticeship. 

As we drew close to the Kilmallie we could 
see that her crew were just as anxious to ob- 
tain a good look at our spotless white ship, 
which no doubt shone like silver in the setting 
sun. I imagined that they would have no 
difficulty in disposing of their wet or dry hash 
to come out on déck, while the hungrier of 
them probably still held their tin plates or 
hook-pots filled with the precious savings from 
their mid-day meal. 

We were now nearly abeam and I noticed 
the Mate scanning the barque eagerly through 
glasses. He was no doubt wondering if his 
initials, which he had cut on the truck of the 
foremast, were still there—if the locking bars 
which he had seized on the main rigging were 
still in use. When bound for Santos some 
years back the Kilmallie had got blown inte 
the Bay of Biscay, where she encountered @ 
gale, and rolling heavily to the huge seas she 
had slackened her rigging and had her main- 
mast carried away. The next day, struggling 
to shake off some of the wreckage which was 
partly hanging over the side and threaten- 
ing to stove her in, she had been picked up by 
the S. S. Elzasier of the Royal Mail Llovd 
Belge and after great difficulty had been 
towed to Lisbon, Portugal, for repairs. [¢ 
was there that the riggers in setting up the 
mainmast had made the main rigging too long 
and rather than make a new set of stays, thes 
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had twisted those on hand to the correct 
length, fastening them in place with an iron 
locking bar. ‘hat was one souvenir of our 
Mate’s early seagoing. 

He also thought of the painted cross flags 
on the end of her spar lashed on deck, and of 
how the Second Mate had kicked him when 
he had smeared the red over the white on the 
house-flag. If he only had that Second Mate 
now! 

Was the old chip log still in use, or had 
some thoughtless apprentice allowed it to be 
dragged out of his hand when finding the 
speed in a squall? 

The Mate was awakened from these 
thoughts by three lusty cheers which broke out 
from voices made raucous through singing out 
from aloft in an attempt to overcome strong 
winds. We had come up abeam, so we re- 
turned their compliment by three blasts of 
our steam whistle. Soon we were past and 
all that remained of that gay little ship was 


Capt. Thos. Henry (Old 
Jock) of the barque Kilmallie 
keeping his eye on the course. 


The barque Kilmallie under 
full sail. 
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her green light fading astern in the coming 
darkness of the night. 

“I would like to have been aboard that 
ship,”-said the Mate, ‘‘and heard the remarks 
of those apprentices you saw on the forecastle 
head, standing around the cat-head and hold- 
ing on to the foretack. I expect they were 
all wishing for a berth on a ship like this when 
they get their tickets. ‘To the devil with 
sail!’ they will be saying. ‘Get into a ship 
like that, that always has a fair wind up her 
stern,’ ” 

“Get into good company and stay in it,’ 
old Jock, the Captain of that barque, told me 
when he handed me my reference. Just the 
same, I could just picture Jock pacing the 
poop and cursing ‘them dom _new-fangled 
ideas’ when we passed.” 

It was explained to me that old Jock had 
been forty times around Cape Horn and had 
on one occasion lost all his toes from frost- 
bite contracted when working around the deck 
with his boots full of icy water. He was a 
fine character and handled his ship with the 
greatest care and regard for his crew. He 
was almost a human barometer, for he could 
predict the weather by the feel of his bones 
and without even going on deck to look at the 
signs in the sky. 

And so we passed the Kilmallie. Although 
to me it was only a pretty and graceful sight, 
to the Mate and many more merchant and 
naval officers who had qualified out of her 
she represented an unforgettable epoch in their 
lives, for while she was not a clipper ship she 
could make twelve knots in a good, steady 
blow, and although she could not lay up to 
the wind nor make much lee-way, she had 
made some good passages. She had also 
earned good money for her owners, who had 
shown their appreciation by keeping the ship 
in good condition, causing the old apprentices 
to regard her as a fetish of the seas. 


Beautiful Ocean House 


at Swampscott 


To Be Setting for Company Convention 


VER two hundred officials, execu- 
tives, managers, departmental heads and assis- 
tants of the Unirep Frurr Company and its 
corelated Companies will assemble at the 
New Ocean House, Swampscott, Mass., on 
Sunday, October 10, for a three-days’ con- 
ference. A carefully thought out programme 
is in the making which, it is believed, within 
the brief space of time available will enable 
the problems which confront the various de- 
‘partments to receive consideration. The gath- 
ering is in line with the often expressed desire 
of President Cutter to establish a system which 
will work toward greater knowledge and a 
keener perception on the part of departmental 
heads to know and appreciate what the other 
fellow is doing. 

It is the expressed intention to have the 
three days devoted entirely to business con- 
siderations. There is so much to be done that 
the entire period will have to be scheduled in 
advance in order to provide time for the sub- 
committee, committee and general meetings 
necessary. There are twenty-four companies 
and departments in the Unrrep Fruir Com- 
PANY. Each one is intimately connected with 
all the others and each one is to be permitted 
to put its troubles, aims and ambitions on the 
table. 

The Ocean House will be turned over to 
the Frurr Company during the progress of 
the meeting. It is well suited for the pur- 
pose, as there is a large assembly room, smaller 
rooms for committee meetings, a spacious din- 
ing room, ample accommodations for the 
guests and—what is considered particularly 
desirable—all the proceedings of the meeting 
can be carried on under one roof, thus allow- 
ing every representative of the Company to 
be instantly available. 

Special wires will be run into the Ocean 
House, for it is the intention to practically 


move the headquarter offices of the Company 
at No. 1 Federal Street, Boston. to the hotel 
for the three days the meeting lasts, 


As this announcement is written nearly a 
month in advance it is impossible to furnish 
more than a general outline of the meeting. 
Two “get togethers” have been arranged. 
There will be a Smoker on Tuesday evening 
at which informal discussion of Company 
problems will be had and on Wednesday eve- 
ning a banquet will be held at which three or 
four earnest talks by officials of the Company 
will be given. Arrangements are being per- 
fected for entertainment. 

A feature of the meeting will be a series 
of displays, worked out by departmental heads, 
which, in graphic fashion, will portray the 
activities of the Unrrep Frurr Company in 
the various countries in which it does busi- 
ness. A generous amount of space has been 
assigned each department and the entire 
ground floor will be so arranged as to present 
in a continued series of graphs and pictures 
just what the Company has accomplished in 
transportation, sanitation, research, merchan- 
dising, advertising and all the various factors 
which together make up this vast organiza- 
tion with its 68,000 employes and its world- 
wide influence on food supply and transpor- 
tation. 

This meeting will be most important in 
Unirep Fruir Company history. Represen- 
tatives will be present from the tropical divi- 
sions, from the New York and New Orleans 
divisions and from the various branches of the 
Fruir Dispatcu Company throughout the 


United States and Canada. It is expected 


that the results will be plainly shown in an 
increased understanding and activity through 
the far-flung 
Company. 


operative divisions of the 


Bound 


For The 


@ “Thanks fer the buggy ride,’ 
said The Cockney as he finished 
his Cruise, and “Thanks fer the 
story, Mr. Bertram Cavendish 
Anderson-Smith,’ say we all. 


Tropics 


With 


1 hea Cockney 


CHAPTER: I¥ 


\ \ ELL I finished orf larst time just 


about where we wos leavin’ Almirante ’n 
leavin’ ole Joe Gershow ’n Cameron the Cocoa 
Bean fancier he’ind. I never saw so many 
bloomin’ bararners as we ’ad on board before 
in me life. We ’ad 58,000 bunches of them 
fruit. "Ow would yer like ter slice the ole 
bloomin’ lot of ’em up for barnarners ’n cream? 

We backed outa Almirante with Joe wavin’ 
‘is dirty old felt ’at from the landin’ stage. 
Arfter leavin’ Bocas we went thro’ the usual 
gastronomic exercises, which means stuffin’ 
ourselves at the expense of the UNITED FRUIT 
Company, becos it wos all included in the 
ticket. ’N just so nobody could complain of 
bein’ ’ungry they ’ung a bloomin’ big bunch 
of barnarners up on deck fer the passengers 
to eat, ’n believe me they et ’em too, ’n don’t 
yer fergit it. 

The next mornin’ early we again sneaked 
in between the wot Looie corls range lights at 
Colon ’n in about two shakes we’re tied up 
alongside again. First thing you know I goes 
down to the Unrrep Frutr office and Frank 
Lux ’as got a little monkey for me—I s’pose 
as a constant reminder of Frank arfter I leave. 
Arfter I get the monk aboard the first thing 
’e did wos to climb up on a ’ighball glarss ’n 
reach in for a piece of ice. This sort of wot 
you may corl endeared ‘im to me right away. I 
don’t know where ’e learned about ’ighballs 
but I do know that Frank Lux never wasted 
‘is time reechin’ in a glarss ton lb Gihy 

Just before sailin’ time ’ere comes Julian 
Saenger, and Morris Ash, ’oo ’ad bin leadin’ a 


farst life in Panama City. They just about 
made the gangway before it wos pulled up 
and we shoved orf fer ’Avana. Yer know, 
Mr. Editor, I like Frank Lux ’n Mr. West 
’n the Isthmus a whole lot, but I kinda ’ad a 
hankerin’ to git back to ‘Avana (yer remem- 
ber wot I told yer in confidence about Mi 
Incanto?) Well, I kinda ’ad the wind up 
ter git back there ‘n see this little Spanish 
onion, if you know wot I mean. So I arsked 
our chief engineer ’oo is Scotch (but not orl 
Scotch becos ’e bought several refreshments) , 
to push on a little more steam, ’n ’e bein’ 


_an obligin’ sort of josser does so and we set- 
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tles down to a steady grind of enjoyin’ our- 
selves. 

Mr. Editor, if you ’ad ’eard only ’arf the 
tales of wot Julian Saenger sed ’e ’ad done in 
Panama City you wouldn’t never speak to ‘im 
again. ’E’s nothin’ but a cut-up, ’n ’e ses 
that altho’ ’e ’ad bin round the world a couple 
of times and even to Biloxi ’e ’ad never ’ad 
such a good time before in ’s life as ’e ’ad on 
that Cruise. 

Just as we were about in line with Swan 
Island, which is stuck out in the middle of 
the Caribbean Sea I gits a radio from said 
island which besides bein’ a island is the sta- 
tion fer the Tropical Radio Company. Well, 
as I says, I gits the radio and altho’ I don’t 
pretend to say exactly wot wos in it, it don’t 
curb my impatience to git to ’Avana none at 
all—not one iota, Mr. Editor. 

One of the main outdoor sports on board 
comin’ from Almirante was everyone goin’ 
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down on the lower deck to view my turtle 
wot | ’ad fixed up in a tank orl ’is own. 
You remember, Mr. Editor, I wos takin’ this 
turtle back to put ‘im in Audubon Park. 
Well, I don’t mind tellin’ yer that the Park 
never got ‘im, ’n it wos orl through Julian 
Saenger. 

The Prince of Wales may be quite a popu- 
lar bird but I want to tell you (without brag- 
gin’ if I can) that ’e didn’t ’ave anythin’ on 
me. I want ter tell you that ’arf the city of 
’"Avana was there to greet us when we tied 
up. Everyone was there except the chief of 
police and I could dispense with ’im quite 
easily ’n not notice it as you might say. Luis 
Marcos, Jack Kelly, Tom Kerrigan, the two 
blokes ’oo run the Dos Hermanos Restaurant 
(of course this latter pair didn’t come exactly 
to greet us but it appears that SOMEONE 
’ad inadvertently forgotten to settle for a 
small banquet with etceteras but as soon as 
the sad omission ’ad bin remedied orl was 
jake as you might say). 

Several of the folks ’ad packages fer me 
and I handled them so carefully that I didn’t 
break a single bloomin’ bottle. Arfter gittin’ 
rid of several thirsty reporters on the ’Avana 
newspaper I got together with my other part- 
ners in crime ’n looked over the slight tokens 
of esteem ’n love wot ’ad bin sent aboard by 
the Frurr Company in charge of the afore- 
mentioned Orientals Kelly ’n Kerrigan. 
Findin’ the presents orl that could be desired 
we did wot wos necessary until the whistle 
blew when we poured Messrs. K. and K. over 
the side ’n ’eaded them in the right direction, 
away from the water. 


Our again parst the Morro Castle ’n 
steamin’ fer ’ome—’n this is where the dirty 
work comes in. That bloke Saenger ’ad ’is 
eye on my turtle ’n on Sunday mornin’ ’e 
sidles up to me and says in a oily sort of voice, 
“Andy, didjer ever eat turtle meat cooked in 
wine ’n with a bottle or two of champagne 
on the side?” 

That’s just wot ’e said to me. Just imag- 
ine, me bringin’ that turtle orl the way from 
Almirante ’n riskin’ me ’n Joe’s life and then 
this bird Saenger wants to eat it and drink 
champagne too. Well, that chef sure could 
cook turtle ’n I dunno where Julian got the 
“Champagnie Water” but two stewards ’ad to 
wheel me away from the table, ’n even though 
we let Capt. Looie in on the dinner we still 
’ad a lot left, ’n the turtle only weighed 125 
Ibs. If yer don’t believe it, Mr. Editor, I 


still ’ave the turtle shell up in my diggin’s. 
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It didn’t matter much artter robbin' me of 


me pet ’ow soon I got ’ome but it wos a 
grand trip even artter we ‘ad ‘it the mouth 
of the river; and there wos only one sad 
chapter on the ’ole voyage and that wos the 
larst. 

One of those dude custom officers found a 
quart bottle of Bacardi wot ’ad some’ow found 
its way into me overcoat ’n the unfeelin’ 


wretch took it away and poured out the con- 
tents and then to add insult to injury fined 
me five bucks and gave me back the empty 
bottle. 

Well, the Cruise is over so | foes out to 
the Country Club ’n ’oo should I see standin’ 
on the spring board at the swimmin’ pool but 
this Crawford Ellis person. So soon as ’e 
spots me ’e snickers ’n says, “Ullo Andy, 
which side do barnarners grow?” Well just 
then, instead of doin’ a double jack-knife as 
’e intended, ’e fell orf the board backwards 
‘n as ’e come up I says, “Thanks fer the 
buggy ride,” ’n slips in to the locker room. 


“Harry, dear, I have been dreadfully in- 
sulted,” cried the young wife to her husband 
on his return home from business. 

“Insulted by whom?” he asked in astonish- 
ment. 

“B-by your mother,” she answered, burst- 
ing into tears. 

“My mother, Flora? Nonsense! She’s miles 
away.” 

Flora dried her tears. 

“T'll tell you all about it,” she said at last. 
“A letter came for you this morning ad- 
dressed in your mother’s handwriting, so | 
I opened it.” 

“T see.” 

“It was written to you—” 

“T understand; but where does the insult 
come in?” 

“In the—the postscript,” answered the 
young wife, bursting again into floods of tears. 
“It s-said: ‘Dear Flora, don’t fail to give this 
letter to Harry. I particularly want him to 
have it.’ ” 

—Old Colony News-Letter. 


Ther Cruise of the Chicane 


By Capt F: J. Baron 


T the Tebo Yacht Basin in Brooklyn, 
tied up amongst yachts and craft of many 
kinds, littered with coils of rope and odds 
and ends of tools, planks, hose, wires, equip- 
ment and dirt, resounding with the clatter 
of pneumatic hammers and tools wielded by 
a dozen or more greasy-overalled men who 
swarmed in and out and around her, lay the 
Cricamola, soon to start on another phase of 
her varied career. Stripped and dirty she 
was, with a big gaping hole in her deck 
where lights threw their beams on sweating 
figures who worked in a maze of piping and 
tanks and bilge water, and who expressed their 
feelings at refractory lengths of piping with 
the abandon and freedom of shipyard men 
as they connected up tanks and pumps to the 
two big capable looking engines that lay side 
by side down there in that hole that was to 
become a clean shiny engine room. 

In the days that followed the Cricamola 
emerged from the confusion, the hole in her 
deck covered, her hull gleaming white with 
fresh paint, awning stanchions and canvas up, 
rails and deck house scrubbed, painted and 
varnished, deck clean of tools and equipment, 
two white dories riding in chocks side by side; 
the ship, long and slim, trim and neat, a white 
distinguishing diamond embracing her stack, 
was ready for her trial trip. 

The Cricamola was one of the original sub- 
chasers during the war. After the war she 
was used by the New York Police Depart- 
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ment. She was then bought and entirely re- 
built, inside and out, fitted with a big main 
cabin, shower bath, ice machine, fresh water 
system, a salon on deck built abaft the wheel 
house, and used around New York as a pri- 
vate yacht under the name of Siwash III. 
Later still, bought by the Unirep Fruit 
Company, she was fitted with two Bessemer 
Diesel Engines, thoroughly overhauled and 
put in shape for her trip from New York to 
Almirante where she was to join the launch 
fleet. 

To sail her down there I brought with me 
to New York seven Bocas sailors who have 
been with me aboard the Talamanca four 
years or more; men to whom a shipyard of 
the North was a confusion of orders and who 
are primarily small ship sailors and not me- 
chanics, and whose ability perhaps was not 
quite apparent to the ship men of New York. 

Her first trial run, conducted by the ship- 
yard was a success. She was brought back to 
the Yard, gone over and checked up, then 
turned over to us for another trial. Her reg- 
istry had been changed to Panamanian and 
on this second trip up the Hudson she flew 
her own flag which was raised by Mr. Geen- 
zier, the Consul General of Panama, who said 
a few words and expressed his wishes for the 
good luck of the ship under his flag. Mr. 
Geenzier with General Estripeaut and Mr. 
Quinjano, diputados of the Panama Assem- 
bly, Mr. M. C. O’Hearn, Captain Harry 
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Spencer, Mr. S. G. Tiffany, Mr. Nias 
Moynihan, Mr. W. C. Wildey, Mr. Ted. 
Ryan and Mr. E. Neary were aboard during 
this trial run where the Cricamola was again 
put through her paces, stepping along over the 
measured mile course at the average speed of 
12% knots per hour. 

After a final check over we brought her 
from the shipyard to Pier 9 on Saturday 
morning, August 14th, where we took on 
stores and supplies, stored everything below, 
had our awnings taken in, and at 1:05 p. m. 
we left Pier 9. We were nine in the crew; 
myself, Mr. Herbert Allen of the Bessemer 
Engine Co., who was to see to it that the new 
engines kept running, and the seven Bocas 
sailors. Going down the harbor we swung 
ship to adjust the compass, stopped at 69th 
street to let the compass adjuster off, then 
continued to the pilot ship off Sandy Hook 
where at 4:05 we dropped the pilot, then 
headed out to sea on our own bound for Al- 
mirante and figuring to stop only once in 
Havana. 

We had the ship stripped and clear of ev- 
erything on deck except the two dories which 
were securely lashed down, storm battens 
pegged on over all openings and windows of 
the wheel house and deck house. ‘The sea was 
smooth and until nightfall it was pleasant. 
However, with the coming of night came our 
first difficulties; the sky clouded up and a 
squall hit us ten miles off Barnegat Light. 
The Cricamola’s gentle motion changed to a 
slipping, jockeying sort of pitch, the force of 
the wind heeling her over a bit, and wind- 
driven rain and spray battered the pilot house, 
the force of the blown water breaking in the 
window of the starboard door of the wheel 
house so that the two of us in there were not 
only wet but highly uncomfortable for a mo- 
ment as the shower of glass passed us. Only 
five hours out and our first mishap—I won- 
dered a bit what was in store for us later. 
Squalls of that kind, however, only last a 
short time. This one passed on and we got 
another at midnight, but by this time we had 
gotten used to the motion and the feel of the 
wheel. After midnight the sky cleared and 
morning found us running full speed on a 
fairly smooth sea that continued all day but 
again at 9 p. m. we were treated to another 
vicious squall that lasted 40 minutes but 
didn’t kick up a sea so that we could still run 
at cruising speed without taking seas aboard 
although the spray was thick around the wheel 
house. A half hour after the squall, 80'miles 
north of Hatteras we met the Coast Guard 
Destroyer MacDougal which hailed us, asked 
us who we were and where we were going. I 
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answered him and asked him if he had any 
reports on the weather and to report us in to 


New York. 


Daylight of the 16th we were passing the 
Diamond Shoals Lightship off Hatteras, the sea 
smooth, the sky clear and sunny and the Cri- 
camola, with whom we were now thoroughly 
acquainted, gently rolling on her way South, 
the engines turning over smooth as sewing 
machines, everything ship-shape, so that those 
of us off watch got in two full four hour 
sleeps that day. We were running watches 
four and four with a two hour dog watch 
afternoons so as not to have the same watches 
each night. 


After midnight the wind freshened con- 
siderably and the seas got up until a moderate 
sea was running and the Cricamola began to 
buck and give an exhibition of her repertory 
of motions. Even Salome never had so many! 
Dark as a pocket, spray flying thick about the 
wheel house, we couldn’t see, we could only 
feel the long slim hull slide out over a wave 
then surge forward and down and plunge into 
the next, taking green water aboard that 
shook the wheel house with its force, while a 
great foaming, roaring surge of water lost it- 
self in the blackness on either side. I rang for 
half speed and then she rode somewhat easier, 
though her motion was still violent. 

At four o’clock in the morning (the 17th) 
I saw the light of the Frying Pan Shoals 
Lightship blinking off to the westward and 
morning dawned on us still taking them over, 
rolling, pitching, bucking head seas, a head 
wind and current barely making four knots 
an hour. On a big ship riding twenty or 
thirty feet above the water this sea would 
have been called moderate perhaps, but rid- 
ing on the Cricamola three or four feet above 
it, it was rough—with her sharp bow cutting 
the seas, green ones coming aboard so that 
nobody could stand forward of the wheel 
house, swishing aft along the runways ankle 
deep—one becomes acquainted, so to speak, 
with the sea under such conditions and respect 
for it is greatly increased. 

All day these heavy seas continued, going 
down somewhat by nightfall and we resumed 
full speed.. At noon the next day we sighted 
the coast of Florida where we ran within a 
stone’s throw of the beach where the effects 
of the current were less, and where we could 
make up some lost time on the smooth seas 
of the Florida Strait. Mr. Allen pushed 
the engines and the Cricamola cut through 
the water at 12 knots. We kept driving the 
engines trying to get in to Havana before 


dark on the 20th. 
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At Sombrero Light we set our course across 
the Strait to Havana and in the early 
morning hours of the 20th struck a rather 
mean choppy sea where we had to take some 
of the speed off her because she was hitting the 
short waves a bit too hard, so that it was just 
after dark when the Havana Light ap- 
peared ahead. A few minutes after eight we 
rounded the Morro and being that we 
couldn’t do anything until we were received 
in the morning I ran the ship up close to the 
Malecon and anchored. Six days and a few 
hours to Havana—the Cricamola had done 
well. 

We turned in that night for a long un- 
disturbed sleep, the hardest part of the trip 
finished, the ship in first-class shape, only 
about 500 miles more before we would be in 
waters with which we were thoroughly fa- 
miliar—we slept easy that night. It was bet- 
ter so; had we got in before dark we probably 
wouldn’t have had that long rest because Ha- 
vana—well, Havana is Havana! 

At daylight the next morning, with a pilot 
we went in to the small boat anchorage where 
we cleared customs officials, etc., then sailed 
over and tied up at the end of the Santa Clara 
Wharf. We took on fuel and supplies and 
by 2 p. m. were again ready for sea. But 
there was one thing Mr. Allen and I had 
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promised ourselves for two or three days, and 
that was a big dinner where dishes on the 
table stayed put, and where you had more 
than an even break on whether you ate your 
food or picked it up off the deck.- 

At 10:30 that night the pilot came aboard 
and we started. Whether the pilot found the 
Cricamola awkward to handle or not I don’t 
know but at any rate a point of the wharf, 
where a chafing beam was missing, caught in 
the steering pulley aft and carried it away, 
jamming the wheel. We jockeyed the ship 
back alongside with the engines, then spent 
three hours repairing the damage. 

Outside of Havana we found rather a 
heavy sea running but it was a following sea 
and the Cricamola, as though she knew she 
was on the last lap, aided by wind and seas and 
a couple of sweetly running engines, tore along 
throwing lots of spray but only occasionally 
shipping a big one. ‘The wind increased and 
the seas got up a bit more but while we were 
rolling like a ball and pitching like a walking 
beam we weren’t shipping much water so we 
let her ramble at full speed making the 180 
odd miles to Cape San Antonio in fifteen 
hours. 

From Cape San Antonio we made our long- 
est jump of open seas, 480 miles to Cape Gra- 
cias, and it was after leaving the Cuban Cape 


The crowd of folks who came down to Almirante Wharf to welcome the 


Cricamola and her Captain and crew. 
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that the trip resolved itself into a yachting 
one; gentle breezes, only a slight swell on the 
sea, nights clear with a full moon shining and 
life on the Cricamola became a routine of 
changing watches, of painting and cleaning, 
scrubbing and shining until the ship shone 
like a new dime. At three o’clock on the 
morning of the 23rd we passed Swan Island, 
the light flashing way off to the westward and 
by noon we picked up the coast. Eight o’clock 
that night we were abeam of Cape Gracias, 
and so far as we were concerned we were on 
home grounds. Let it blow now—we knew 
where to go amongst those cays and what 
river bars we would cross—but the smooth 
seas and light winds continued, never a miss 
out of the engines, and noon next day saw us 
leaving Corn Island astern headed straight 
for Bocas del Toro where at two in the morn- 
ing we saw the light, slowing down then to 
half speed so as not to get in before daylight. 
None of the crew slept after that light was 
seen; those on deck woke their companions 
and all of them had something to say about 
that light. 

We had seen lights of all kinds coming 
down but to them this was a very special light. 
That light was on Old Bank where most of 
them lived and as we came in the channel 
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they hooted and howled and blew two big fish 
horns we had on board until their friends 
ashore woke and poured out of their little 
houses to wave at them—and alongside the 
wharf in Bocas they shouted and laughed 
with their friends—had they not been to New 
York? Why shouldn’t they shout and laugh 
and more or less high hat their less fortunate 
countrymen. 

Just because no other launch had ever made 
the run from Bocas to Almirante under 56 
minutes we hooked up the Cricamola’s en- 
gines and made the twelve miles in 53 min- 
utes, tying up at Almirante Wharf where a 
crowd of folks had come down to welcome us 
in, say hello, make us have our pictures taken, 
and give us the key to the city. 

The Cricamola was at her new home, 249 
hours of sailing from New York, and ready 
for sea upon refueling. 


The name “Cricamola” comes from the name of the 
Indians in a section of the Chiriqui Lagoon, The River 
Cricamola is the largest flowing into the Lagoon and in 


olden days the surrounding country was peopled by the 
Cricamola Indian Tribes, who in the days of Columbus 
were numbered in the thousands. But to-day there are 
only a few hundred left and the remnant now live near 
the headwaters of the Cricamola River, with isolated 
families scattered over the Valiente Peninsula. The 
Cricamola Indians still keep their old customs and once 
a year gather at the Chief’s house for their biggest sport, 
the “Stick Dance.” 


Friendly 


INCE the Guatemala Division in the 
April, 1926, issue of Unrrrurtco stated that 
at a Department Head meeting the interesting 
point had been brought out that the 19 De- 
partment Heads present showed a total of 203 
years of service with the Company, various 
Tropical and Domestic Divisions and Depart- 
ments have unearthed for us facts and figures 
equally interesting. 

In order to make easy and fair comparison 
the statements have been confined to 19 always. 
In June, Banes declared it had accepted Gua- 
temala’s challenge and showed figures to prove 
that the total of the last-named Division had 
been out-stripped. Tela then picked up the 
hat and showed at some length statistics that 
it declared should make the challenger weep. 

In August, Philadelphia made the statement 
that were the Service Contest to be confined to 
Department Heads it could not for lack of 
that number compete but went on to show 
that if it were to be extended to employes 
holding responsible positions for many years 
it must, while unwilling to hurt the feelings 
of the other Divisions, state that Philadelphia 
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could beat them all to a fade-away. In the 
same issue New Orleans took up the cudgels 
very mildly with the statement that they hold 
weekly meetings for Department Heads whose 
combined length of service is 272 years. 
And this friendly rivalry we are glad to see 
is still raging. In this issue Costa Rica 
and Havana among Tropical Divisions enter 
the field of competition while the Messenger 
and Weighing Department of the Frurr Dis- 
PATCH Company at New York makes the 
statement that 19 employes in their single De- 
partment each of whom has served over 12 
years have to their credit an aggregate that 
will compare favorably with any of the others. 
Too bad the idea of the Challenge was not 
the Editor’s instead of Guatemala’s. We 
might have offered a prize of a yacht or a 
clubhouse to the victorious Division or De- 
partment ; in any event it’s certainly extremely 
interesting to learn how many have spent 
practically their entire lives in the Company’s 
service and the rivalry end of the whole thing 
is refreshingly funny. We trust we may have 
more of this for Unirruirco. 


Nostaglia 


By Cod 


Reversed 


. Johnston 


Dealers Service Department, Fruit DispatcH CoMPANY, Baltimore, Md. 


Nore: Mr. Johnson was formerly a member of the Guatemala Division. In forward- 
ing his article from Baltimore for our magazine he wrote that one of the happiest hours to 
him each month was that which brought him UNIFRUITCO. 


REMEMBER the long evenings. I re- 
member how we used to sit, three or four of 
us, and just argue. Two stringers were all 
that was necessary for a bridge. A bridge 
required three stringers. Supplies should be 
forked. Supplies should not be forked. 
Growing posts for pastures were best. 
Growing posts were the bunk. You who are 
now in the Tropics, or you have worked 
there know how it is. 

How we talked! 
loud. Stood up and shouted! 
someone would say: ‘‘Aw, shut up. 
talk about something else.” 

We grew quiet. For a time nothing was 
said, nothing was to be heard. Then the 
frogs set up their irritating croaking and 
from the native quarters came the sound of 
a voice singing, and the smooth strumming 
of a guitar. 

We sighed, we who had shouted, and then 
in low voices spoke of home. If only we 
could have one night in New York. One 
night was all we asked, all we wanted. Just 
think—a dinner on Broadway. A_ girl. 
Then the theatre, and, after, a place to dance. 
But first, a short visit with our folks. Just 
long enough to be fussed over a bit. Oh, 
we were willing to awaken in the morning, 
back on the farm. Were we asking too 
much? Some of us almost cried, I think. It 
was terrible. 

Then I said, “Why get all steamed up 


Sneered, snorted. Grew 
Then, finally, 
Let’s 


about home? We're licked and you all 
know it. Do you remember what the Jefe 
said? ‘Stay six months in the Tropics, eat 


black beans, and you’ll never leave’.” 
Someone, someone way off in a shadow, 
sniffed. It was a mean, grating, insinuating 
sort of sniff. “The Jefe’ What does he 
know? What does he know about anything? 
Even about frijoles. Tell me. What does 


he know about BANANAS!” 

I jumped to my feet. “He knows a lot 
about bananas!” I yelled. “He knows more 
about bananas than you will ever know. Say 
whose idea was it—.” And there you are. 
We were off again. 

And so it continued until it was time to 
say good-night. They ambled off toward 
the corral in search of their mules, these 
lads, their homesickness forgotten. Their 
voices floated back to me. Good-natured, 
jibing. One of them who ran the adjoining 
farm, threatened to steal my fruit. Another 
swore he would beat my farm in production. 
Another loudly criticized my corral gate. I 
returned the compliments, calling until I 
knew they no longer could hear my voice. 

Later I was transferred to New York. 
And now in my work with the Dealers Ser- 
vice Department, I talk bananas all day 
long. It is great work, wonderfully interest- 
ing. A fellow can’t help but be enthusiastic. 
Why, here I am sitting in on the greatest 
little talk bananas have ever known. It is 
nation-wide. It is a mammoth exchange of 
ideas; but— 

Do.you know, there are times—just mo- 
“ments—when I should like to say, “Aw, 
shucks, let’s talk about something else. Let’s 
talk about home.” 

I am back in Guatemala. I can see the 
veranda, and the dim outlines of the fellows 
seated there in the shadows. They have 
grown quiet, thinking of home. While I— 

T’d like to feel a mule beneath me again. 
I want to cuss out a fruit cutter. I'd like to 
be cussed at for not making my weekly fruit 
estimate. Why I’d like even to walk in a 
muddy drain or plow through a swamp. I 
find myself talking aloud in my poor Spanish. 
The other day I read the word “Cuernavaca” 
in a newspaper. I repeat it over and over to 
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myself, rolling it beneath my tongue. “Cuer- 
navaca. Cuernavaca.”’ Gosh, I’d want only 
one day, one night. I’d be willing to awake 
next morning in a hotel. 

Funny, isn’t it? Or is it tragic? I’ll an- 
swer that. It is not tragic because I still can 
talk bananas. They can’t stop me. They 
can’t shut me up. For should one man get 
tired of listening to me, I can leave, walk 
down the street, enter a shop, and start in all 
over again. 
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That Jefe, the one who told me about the 
black beans and six months in the Tropics, he 
was right. And he was wrong. He figured, 
you see, that when a tropical man came to the 
States his chief topic of conversation was 
closed to him forever. And a tropical man 
must talk. The Jefe knew that. But, hap- 
pily, we have more opportunity to talk ba- 
nanas than ever before. So the Jefe loses. 

And anyway, I never have cared particu- 
larly for black beans. 
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HE man who wins out in this workaday world 
is the man who thinks along some well-or- 
ganized, comprehensive plan. You may have 
a good mind, capable of sustained mental ef- 
fort, but unless that effort is self-directed and 

governed much of your mental labor is lost motion and 
misdirected effort. 
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Do you every day devote fifteen or twenty minutes in 
the morning toward telling yourself what you have to do 
and how you are going to do it—and when? In other 
words, do you make a practice of reviewing just what you 
propose to do during the next twenty-four hours? 
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It is a great educator! Ten minutes of advance review 
work every morning. You unconsciously establish a 
standard, or a set of standards, and subconsciously you 
will try to live up to the programme you have outlined. 
The letters you must write. The persons you must see. 
The help you must extend. The questions you must set- 
tle. Each and every one is accomplished more easily if 
you in your own mind set a time and place for its accom- 
plishment. 
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And you don’t have to go into the silent places to 
acquire this fine mental habit. When you are dressing 
is a good time to put your daily affairs into order. The 
walk to the railroad station, the trip into town; there 
are a thousand opportunities. Only don’t try to do your 
programme making late in the afternoon or at night be- 
cause the physical machinery is slightly run down and 
your brain doesn’t function as well or as clearly when 
you are tired. 
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Give it a trial. ach and every morning outline to 
yourself just what you hope to accomplish during the day. 
You will be astonished to find out how much easier work 
becomes. 


=—UNCLE JD. 


Sai 


@ Miss Lockwood, 
who by her fascinat- 
ing account of “days 
off” in the woods 
alone with Nature 
makes us all want 
to go gypsying, is 
connected with 
our General 


Office in Boston. 


A Taste of Gypsy Life 


By Albertine Lockwood 


“There's a peak that beckons—a port that calls, 
A lake that lures and a sea that thralls; 
And I want to get out of my own four walls, 
And beat it away to somewhere!” 


HOSE lines, familiar to many, suggest 
the call to the great out-of-doors that invaded 
the minds of my friend and myself when va- 
cation-time came this year, and we resolved 
to hie ourselves off to where Nature breathes 
the life of the free, and the woods speak of 
love and cheer in the songs of the birds, the 
dash of the gay brooks, and the everlasting 
music of the crickets and the katydids. Those 
who have actually camped out and been hushed 
to sleep by the lull of a nearby waterfall, with 
only the roof of a canvas tent between them 
and the stars above, and. the odor of scented 
pines permeating their nostrils, realize the 
true joys of gypsy life. Those who have not 
have something in store for them which holds 
fife and health and education all in one. 

It was our wish to see the wonders of the 
mountains. Time was limited—also cash— 
and after much study of maps and finances, 
we planned a week which would give us rest 
and yet an opportunity to see things. 

On Saturday morning, August 14, at seven 
o'clock, we left home with our camping out- 
fit stacked in the back of our Chevrolet car. 
It was early, for our camping site for the 
first night was indefinite and we preferred 


to have time to study locations so that we 
could settle satisfactorily for at least a few 
days without its being necessary to break camp 
and to move on. 

But how do you dare camp out in the coun- 
try—two girls alone—you will ask? ‘There 
is a way and we discovered it. 

While motoring throughout New England 
we noticed yellow signs (perhaps you have) 
by the roadside bearing three black letters 
NRC and arrows pointing to camp sites. On 
investigation we found that NRC stands for 
National Recreation Club, a society engineered 
by influential business men who are _inter- 
ested in protecting automobile campers and 
promoting the idea of properly living out of 
doors. For a nominal sum a membership can 
be procured which provides the camper with 
a list of selected camp sites that offer ideal 
country or shore locations, and all the nec- 
essary facilities for perfect comfort. These 
sites are most always near the owners’ homes, 
generally well kept up farm houses where 
fresh vegetables, eggs and milk and often 
dressed poultry can be purchased by the 
camper. 

Two girls can safely remain at these camps, 
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September, 1926 


as the owners and club members are carefully 
selected and they hold no attraction for the 
public wayside camper. 

Our outfit consisted of: 

7’ x 7’ Wahl Tent 

Army Cots and bedding 
Folding table 

Camp chairs 

Food Box 

Gasoline Stove 

Refrigerator 

Nest of dishes and pans 
Folding Lantern 

Portable Victrola 

Folding Case of Silver 

and many other incidentals, such as towels, 
dish cloths, clothes pins, oil cloth, etc. 

The accompanying picture will plainly 
show how compactly the Food Box and Re- 
frigerator can be attached to the running 
board of a car. 

Our little “Chev” could be rightly termed 
“The Pony Express” as we covered 265 miles 
the first day, and after following the beauties 
of the Connecticut Valley, we reached Stowe, 
Vermont, that night. There we pitched tent 
and found one of the best-equipped NRC 
camp sites at an elevation of 2000 feet and 
at the foot of Mt. Mansfield, the highest peak 
of the Green Mountains. On our southeast 
we had a view of the Stowe Valley and the 
Worcester Range and on the other side the 
majestic background of Mansfield. 

Here were found numerous scenic beau- 
ties, such as Bingham Falls and the famous 
Smugglers’ Notch. The latter is a gigantic 
chasm right through the heart of the Green 
Mountain Range. It dates back to the War 
of 1812 when the rovers made use of it for 
shelter of much smuggled goods that never 
passed the customs. 
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: 
Glen Ellis Falls, Gorham, N. H. 


We spent one day on the summit of Mans- 
field where is located Mount Mansfield 
Hotel close under the Nose. Here we hoped 


to see the Atlantic and a glimpse of the 
Adirondacks, a sunset perhaps, but alas, a 
cloud struck us and a transparent veil soon 
changed to heavy rain and our day ended in 
disappointment—our 


had climbed 4393 feet. 


only consolation, we 


Lake 
Willoughby, 
Westmore, 
Vt. 
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After three days of delightful weather that 
followed we moved nearer the Canadian line 
to Westmore, Vermont, where we found our 
next haven to be on the shores of Lake Wil- 
loughby, Westmore, Vermont. 


Henry D. Thoreau, an ardent lover of Na- 
ture, has rightly declared “a lake is the land- 
scape’s most beautiful and expressive feature.” 
No place in this, or any other country, can 
boast of a charm more alluring than the lakes 
in the Green Mountain State. Here, with 
the ever-changing beauty of a lake region is 
also found the impressive outlines of the 
mountains. 


Vermont still retains a rurality that is a 
treat to the eyes. Its fresh green hills and 
dales, always accompanied by some rivulet or 
waterfall, suggest the peace of the old world 
and an attraction for those seeking freedom 
from the noisy city life. 


Willoughby is a lake of exquisite loveliness 
set amidst bold and rugged mountains, which 
are clothed in evergreen forests, and delicate 
white birches which are reflected, as in a 
mirror, in Willoughby’s deep waters. It is 
known as the Lake Lucerne of Vermont. 


Rather reluctantly we broke up camp here 
and traveled onward into New Hampshire 
set upon getting a glimpse of some of the 
White Mountain ranges. Two of our stops 
were at Dixville Notch, one of the most beau- 
tiful niches in the world, and Pinkham Notch. 
At this latter famous approach to Mt. Wash- 
ington, through Tuckerman’s Ravine, we 
spent one night in the Appalachian Mountain 
Club Huts. This location afforded us an 
opportunity to visit the Crystal Cascades and 
the picturesque Glen Ellis Falls. 

The next morning, after appeasing our 
usual out-of-door appetites with fruit and 
cereal, eggs and bacon, coffee and hot bis- 
cuits made in our portable gas oven, we fol- 
lowed our itinerary by a visit to Crawford 
Notch where we stopped for lunch. At Bret- 
ton Woods we successfully took kodak pic- 
tures of the- Presidential Range which clearly 
disclosed the small train and engine which 
puffs daily to the summit of Mt. Washington. 

Franconia reveals the famous Franconia 
Notch, the Flume, the Pool, the Basin. the 
Lost River, and the great stone face of “The 
Old Man of the Mountains.” This last sight 
seemed to have a human appeal and we found 
ourselves speechless for a moment or two while 
we tried to imagine what power created this 
Strange creature that is forever peering 
through the clouds to proclaim that “Here 
God Almighty makes men.” 

Time was short when we reached this spot 
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and we hurried toward our final camping site 
and reached Center Harbor at sundown. 
Here we pitched tent once more midst stately 
pines on the shore of Long Pond. 

It was hard to realize that our week had 
passed and we must soon throw off the free- 
dom of a vagabond’s life and return to the 
bondage of civilization. 

Saturday, August 28, we stored our Gypsy 
abode and met a party en route to Three 
Mile Island, Winnepesaukee, where we re- 
mained for the rest of our allotted time. 

At the end of our journey we studied the 
speedometer and found that we had travelled 
605 miles through glorious country, each dif- 
ferent region more lovely than the last and 
more imbued with the spirit of romance and 
freedom. 


Right Where You Are! 


Right where you are if you'll “git up and 
git,” 

And hustle and rustle and do, 

And put your heart in it and never say 
“quit” 

There’s plenty of good things for YOU! 

The prizes are waiting right there to be 
got; 

You'll find them wherever you are, 

By proving if you’re a “go-getter” or not— 

A “flash-in-the-pan”—or a star! 


The “Croakers” are croaking about the 
“hard times” 

And how things are hopelessly “punk’’; 

They’re mourning the shortage of nickels 
and dimes— 

But that kind of “junk” is the bunk; 

And while they are buzzing about biz be- 
ing bad, 

The “wise ones” are hopping about 

Ard copping the prizes right there to be 
had— 

And putting old Hard Times to rout! 


It’s always hard times if you're thinking 
that way, 

And prospects are “gloomy” and “blue”; 

But while the sun’s shining if you will 
make hay 

You'll get what is coming to you. 

Don’t let hard times floor you and steal 
your good “rep”; 

Don’t dream about green fields afar; 

We know you’re a WINNER, now show 
us some Pep— 

MAKE GOOD ON THE JOB 
WHERE YOU ARE! 


Unifrivolity 
Byam. Ki; 


The prize left-handed excuse for failing to attend the annual outing 
of the employes of the New York Division was provided by Mr. Sells 
who explained that his mother-in-law was in town. 


If Miss Walker of the Fruit DispatcH Company, New York, swims 
the Channel, she will be the first lady to accomplish this unusual feat in 
a red bathing suit. 


The Freight Traffic Department is seeking a slogan to match “Every 
Passenger a Guest.” Somebody will probably win the contest with 
“Unifreight.” 


Personally, we prefer “Particular Ships for Particular Shippers.” 


Mr. Schultz, whose business is exclusively with claimants, has sub- 
mitted “Safe Service—Good to the Last Drop.” 


It is worth recording that the new Southern Division steamship itin- 
erary will soon include the Charleston. 


Mr. H. H. Robson, Port Engineer, New York, lost two pounds on a 
twenty-two day Costa Rican Cruise. This is a record for non-paying 
guests. 


Generally speaking, wheezes about people slipping on banana peels 
are barred from this sanctum but you can’t get away from the fact that 
Vierkoetter, the recent Channel swimmer, picked out the safest place 
in the world to eat bananas. 


We have no: desire to encroach on the advertising program but we 
judge from the number of professional men who recommend bananas 
that there might be an urge in: 

“Unirrurr Bananas—the Food for Thought.” 


Mr. John A. Kelly, from Havana, was a pleasant caller recently on 
his way to the Catskills to do some mountain climbing. Incidentally, 
this was John’s twenty-sixth unsuccessful attempt to verify all the nice 
things he has heard about the quality of the food on the Great White 
Fleet. 


Elsewhere on these pages our genial friend Mrs. Schoen has been fea- 
turing the life history of Division Managers and other important per- 
sons. Henceforth, it will be our purpose to introduce a series of sketches 
of untitled employes whose names may not be entirely familiar but who 
are none the less deserving of mention. 

Our first subject is Jeremiah H. (Boxcar) Finnegan, banana car- 
rier, Pier 15, New York. 

Jeremiah has lost track of his age but he remembers the old days of 
the Boston Fruit Company before the first edition of the “Story of the 
Banana.” Jeremiah is from the North of Ireland but he has a friend in 
the South. In carrying bananas during the past twenty-six years he has 
covered 2,892 miles which, curiously enough, is the exact distance between 
New York and Havana and is one way to get there if the fruit boats 
are crowded. Recently Jeremiah had occasion to carry a bunch of 
bananas five hundred feet only to have it rejected by an inspector. 
Whereupon Jeremiah remarked: “If they send me out here again ’m 
going to ask for carfare.” 
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Brief Histories 


of 


Tropical Division Managers 
No. 7 


ArthurA»- 
Pollan 


M anager 
Colombia 


Division 


January 1, 1885, born in Cold Springs, Texas. 

Educated in the public schools of southeast Texas and the Agricultural and Commercial Col- 
lege at Dallas, Texas. Studied law for a short time. 

Began his business career with the Houston East & West Texas Railway (a part of the 
Southern Pacific System). Served this railway in various capacities, and also filled position as 
Traveling Freight Agent for a group of southern railways. 

1909, began career with the Unirep Frurr Company and its subsidiaries. At the beginning 
filled various positions with the Traffic Department of the Northern Railway of Costa Rica. 

1910, was transferred to the Exportation Department of the Unrrep Frurr Company in Port 
Limon, Costa Rica. Served as Chief Clerk and Acting Superintendent at various times in this De- 
partment for a little more than seven years. 

February, 1917, transferred to position as Agent for the Company in Puerto Barrios, Guate- 
mala. Later, made Port Superintendent and served in that position for about three years. Total 
length of service in Guatemala was eight years. During the latter half of this period acted as As- 
sistant Manager, Acting Manager, and Manager. 

April, 1925, transferred to the Colombia Division as Manager. 

Careful preparation and untiring industry are Mr. Pollan’s two outstanding traits. 
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V\ E know of no wedding of a UNITED 
Fruir Company man that has excited more 
general and friendly interest than the one fea- 
tured herewith. 

The groom is Paul West, the tall, hand- 
some and deservedly-popular Manager of our 
Cristobal Division, while his graceful, charm- 
ing bride was Nancy Ackerley, daughter of 
Mr. and Mrs. A. Roger Ackerley of Blen- 
heim House, London, England, and sister of 
Mr. Joseph Ackerley, London playwright. 

The romance which resulted in their mar- 
riage at Corpus Christi Catholic Church in 
London on August 24, began when Miss Ack- 
erley while on a pleasure trip to Panama met 
Mr. West, and now having travelled 


5400 miles to secure his bride “our Paul” will 
after a honeymoon spent in Scotland bring her 
back with him to rule his heart and home in 
Cristobal. 

Mrs. West’s father, A. Roger Ackerley, is 
the well-known and much beloved General 


Manager of the Sales Department of Elders 
& Fyffes, Ltd. 

Mr. West is the son of Mrs. Paul West 
of London and the late Mr. West who for 
many years was a member of The New York 
WV orld staff. 
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On July 28, 1926, employes of the Cris- 
tobal Division gave a dinner at the Hotel 
Washington, Colon, in honor of Mr. Paul 
West, on the eve of his departure to London, 
England, to join the most ancient order of 
Benedicts. 

Dinner was served with the usual trim- 
mings appropriate to the occasion. Each 
member present had a few words to say and 
said them, incoherently and otherwise. All 
wished Mr. West bon voyage, health and 
happiness. The future Mrs. West was 
toasted time and again. 

After dinner the entire crowd repaired to 
Bilgray’s, where the evening was finished off 
in proper style. 

Those present were: 

Mr. Paul E. West 
Ma FS) Lux 
Mr. R. W. Emerson 
Mr. P. W. Hamilton 
Mr. T. J. Owens 
Mr. E. C. McFarland, Panama Di- 
vision 
Mr. A. P. Gadd, Panama Division 
Capt. C. F. Ellison 
Mr. A. F. Raymond 
Mr. John T. Gorin 
Mr. C, E. Feuillet 
Mr. David C. Sasso 
Mr. C. A. Wilson 
Mr. Theo. Blaich 
Mr. William E. Adams 
Mr. Thomas H. Jacome 


The 
West-Ackerley 
bridal party. 
Mr. Joseph 
Ackerley 
acted as 
Best Man. 


The 
bride 
cuts 
the 


cake 


The above is a reproduction of the handsome platinum watch-bracelet 

studded with diamonds which 963 employees of Elders & Fyffes, Ltd., 

presented to Miss Ackerley. It bore the inscription:—“To Nancy 

Ackerley, from the Entire Staff of Elders & Fyffes, Limited, 
24th August, 1926.” 
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Captain George 
McBride 


by 
“Steve Knows’ 


Y OU’VE read of Clipper Ships, The 


“Greyhounds” that made trips 

And in the days of old gained deathless fame; 

You've heard spoken now and then names of 
captains who were men 

Who with the seas and elements played the 
game; 

It’s to that hardy race that with sail and 
steam kept pace 

And through the years of history made noise, 

That gallant little band from the cold and 
bleak northland 

I raise my glass to Nova Scotia’s boys. 


There is one I’m proud to know, I met him 
years ago 
And I look upon our friendship with great 


pride; 

He’s of that gallant clan, he is every inch a 
man, 

I am speaking of the Captain,—George Mc- 
Bride, 


With his sunny little smile, his disposition 
without guile 

On his ship he’s lord of everything in sight; 

If his voice is often low, don’t mistake him,— 
just go slow 

He’s a man you'll find that’s always full of 
fight. 


The Cartago is his ship; if you want to make 
a trip, 

That’s the boat to take for luxury and ease; 

With her Captain and her crew, she’s the best 
I ever knew 

And you'll surely feel at home while on the 
seas; 

To pass the time away, Captain George can 
yarn all day 

’Bout ships, and ports, and men, and sundry 
things ; 

And your trip just floats along for a moment 
and is gone 

And you realize what pleasure sailing brings. 


Captain George McBride, S.S. Cartago 


Here’s to you George McBride, may your. good 
ship smoothly ride 

And your span of life be long and bright and 
gay ; 

We have sure enjoyed your ship on many a 
pleasant trip 

You're a sailor and a man, I’m here to say. 


Cristobal Division announces with pleasure 
the wedding of Mr. Carlos Quiros to Miss 
Estela Saenz Cordero at San Jose, Costa Rica, 
July 17, 1926. Mr. Quiros is one of the 
most popular members of Cristobal Division 
staff and is a son of Sefior Don Juan Bautista 
Quiros, ex-President of the Republic of Costa 
Rica. His bride is a daughter of the ex- 
Minister of Foreign Relations of Costa Rica. 
This charming young couple are now at home 
in Gatun, Canal Zone. 


The Old Guard from Atlanta, Georgia, 
arrived on the Isthmus by the S. S. Twrrialba, 
August 4th on a cruise of the Caribbean. 

The Old Guard is an organization com- 
posed of prominent business men of At- 
lanta, Georgia. Unfortunately, it was not 
possible for the full membership of the Old 
Guard to take the cruise but a very representa- 
tive number were fortunate in booking on the 
S.S. Turrialba. After viewing the Canal and 
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all points of interest on the Isthmus, the Old 
Guard sailed for Costa Rica and thence to 
Tela and New Orleans. The consensus of 
opinion on their leaving was that the Isthmus 
had gained by their visit and they carried 
with them fond recollections of happy mo- 
ments spent in the land of the big ditch. 


Mr. and Mrs. E. J. Daly, accompanied by 
their son Joseph, returned by the S. S. 4ban- 
garez, August 11, 1926, after a visit to their 
home in Mississippi. 


Cruise passengers on the S. S. Abangarez, 
August 11th, were Mr. and Mrs. Santo Pe- 
cora. Mr. Pecora is a member of the Pas- 
senger Department staff of the New Orleans 
Division. 


Mr. J. G. Kieffer, Manager of Kingston 
Division, accompanied by Mrs. Kieffer and 
sons Allen and Ted, were visitors to Cris- 
tobal on the Ariguani, arriving Sept. 1st. They 
were very much interested in the workings 
of the Gatun Locks and visited the flying 
fields at France Field and Coco Solo, also the 
Submarine Base at Coco Solo. They returned 
to Cristobal from Port Limon by the same 
steamer, Sept. 5th, inspected the U. S. Gov- 
ernment Commissary and other points of in- 
terest and before leaving expressed themselves 
as thoroughly pleased with what they had 
seen on the Isthmus. 


Mrs, Nita Lux, accompanied by Frank S. 
Lux, Jr., and her daughter Shirley, returned 
to Cristobal on the S. S. Turrialba, August 
24th, after an extended stay in Louisiana. 


Mr. Frank Sheehy, Superintendent of the 
Northern Railroad, Port Limon, was a visitor 
to Cristobal on the Ulua, September 5th. 


Amongst the prominent passengers of late 
visiting the Isthmus was Mr. Fitzgerald Hall 
of the N. C. & St. L. Railroad with Head- 
quarters at Nashville, Tenn. Mr. Hall ar- 
rived at Cristobal on the Tivives August 12 
and sailed on the Calamares ten days later. 


Miss Doris Ellison, daughter of Capt. 
Charles Ellison, Chief Stevedore, Cristobal 


UNIFRUITCO 


Division, returned to school at Fairfax Hall, 
Virginia, on the S. S. Ulua, Sept. 5th. 


Mr. J. A. Middleton, Senior Vice-Presi- 
dent of the Lehigh Valley Railroad, accom- 
panied by his niece Mrs. T. Timpone were 
prominent passengers on the S. S, Puastores 
arriving at Cristobal August 23rd. Mr. Mid- 
dleton spent some time at the Isthmus look- 
ing over the points of interest and sailed for 
Port Limon, August 26th. Returning August 
29th, they sailed, after a shopping tour in 
Colon, for New York on the Pastores. 


Mr. and Mrs. W. Wallace Totten, accom- 
panied by their son, Mr. Wallace Totten, 
were visitors to Cristobal on the S. S. T'oloa 
arriving September 6, 1926. Mr. Totten is 
Vice-President of the New Bedford Cordage 
Company and is a personal friend of sevéral 
of the officials of the Unirep Frurr Com- 
PANY. 


Mr. P. W. Hamilton, accompanied by 
Mrs. Hamilton and their daughters Betty 
Jo and Martha Page, recently returned from 
an extended vacation spent in Texas and Ten- 
nessee. While in the States the Hamiltons 
did considerable touring in their new sedan 
car. 


Mrs. Charlotte Blair, accompanied by her 
son, Sterling, sailed for New York on the 
S.8. Carrillo September 9th, for an extended 
vacation in the United States. Mr. Henry 
Blair, manager of the Panama Division, ex- 
pects to join his family at Boston later. 


Mr. Rudolph Kopt, a student of Columbia 
University who recently won a contest con- 
ducted by the Pan-American Commercial 
Congress, was a cruise passenger on the S.S. 
Toloa arriving September 6th. Mr. Kopt 
is deeply interested in the Panama Canal and 
collected considerable data on his visit here. 


Mr. and Mrs. Archibold Whan and daugh- 
ter Doris, were passengers on the S.S. Toloa 
arriving at Cristobal September 6th. Mr. 
Whan is Vice-President of the P. & O. 
Steamship Co. 


The S. S. Ulua entering Cristobal July 5, 


dressed up in honor on Senor Don Belisario ‘ : ye 
Porras, ex-President of the Republic of 4 

Panama. Dr. Porras has just returned 

from Europe where he was Minister of Pe. : 


Panama to Great Britain and France. He 
has been three times President of the Re- 
public of Panama and is one of her best- 
loved sons. Dr. Porras is considered one of 
the world’s leading diplomats. 


Mr. E. J. Daly, Cristobal Division, celebrated his second birthday at 
More than forty of his little friends helped in the celebration. 
Games were played and refreshments were served, the host and guests being seated at a min- 
iature table in the form of a “T”. The decorations were pink and white with coral vines and 
bougainvillea. After the birthday cake was cut and served by the little host, each youngster 
proceeded to a large grab bag and picked himself a sowvenir of the party in the shape of toy 
automobiles, wagons, engines and dogs and in departing each small guest vowed that he had 
had a wonderful time. We have marked the cap of the little host with a cross so that you may 


identify him. 


Joseph Madison Daly, son of 
Cristobal, August 27, 1926. 
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Costa Rica 


In answer to Tela—Aittention ! 


Cae RICA is rather retiring and modest as the daddy of the Tropical Divisions 
should be. He has been silently watching his offsprings’ astonishing growth and has seen 
some of them pass him in size and output but now he must speak and silence those Divisions 
who boast of the length of service of their Department Heads. We have heard of uncles 
and aunts who were younger than their nephews and nieces but have you ever heard of a 
daddy younger than his offspring? The list below is followed out along the line of previous 
records published. We could publish some more but limit the number to that of our chal- 


lengers. 

NAME POSITION SERVICE 
1 M. M. Marsh Manager 13 years 6 months 
2 R. M. Silloway Assistant Manager 4 
3 J. B. Keough Accountant so - 8 
4 M. J. Thomas Supt. Merchandise Dept. Des og 
5 S. Kress Supt. Agriculture Dept. 13. eS 
6 J. H. Soothill Supt. Exportation Dept. Me 
7 Dr. A. A. Facio Supt. Medical Dept. JCS tase ee 
8 FE. W. Thomas Storekeeper M & S Dept. IB 28> 4 
9 F. Sheehy Supt. Northern R. R. ine 2B 
10 D. J. Cloward Chief Engineer ie See 
11 Y. Sorensen Wharfinger 14 5 
12 W. H. Boschen Steamship Agent 12 3 
13 J. Dolan ; Trainmaster hi ae | 
14. Wm. Dougherty Roadmaster 2 a a 
15) HaceGit Assistant Roadmaster iS: 6 
16 R. Ferris Master Mechanic Northern R. R. 20 8 
17 T. Storey General Foreman San Jose shops 30 I 
18 C. Hs» Gerchow Supt. Zent District 19 5 
19 S. Scoltock Supt. Siquirres District 1S. °S 58 


262 years 4 months 


Next highest, 229 years 4 months, Tela Division. 


On the evening of Labor Day the newly 
organized Unirruitco Club gave its first 
dance at our Community House. It was a 
great success in several ways. The crowd had 
a fine time and the organizers had the keen 
pleasure of signing up seventy-one members 
on the Club’s roster. The main feature of 
this affair was the music. It poured forth 
from nothing else but an Orthophonic Vic- 
trola. This machine proved to be the fore- 
runner of what the Club will have—an elec- 
tric Brunswick which Mr. Marsh has prom- 
ised this youngster of a club. The Club 
hopes to have it for the Xmas holidays. All 
future dances and other social affairs can be 
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run very cheaply with the expense for music 
cut down to practically nothing by this instru- 
ment. It really is an invisible orchestra. Be- 
sides the regular officers that a social organi- 
zation of this kind requires, it proposes to have 
an entertainment committee of four composed 
of one lady from our married group, one from 
the unmarried, and the same quota from the 
gentlemen’ of both groups. “This committee 
should be able to give diversified views on how 
to arrange different social functions. The few 
surviving members of the Limon Athletic Club 
have agreed to disband. 


We stopped to listen to a word battle car- 
ried on by a bunch of the colonies’ tots. The 


September, 1026 


attack was centered on M. J. Thomas’s boy 
and it was in English. Frank Sheehy’s young- 
ster led a flank attack in Spanish and the 
whole bunch began to chatter in Spanish. We 
sat down on the grass with anticipation for 
more languages as Sam Kress’s boy was there 
who could open up a machine gun fire of 
static German when the Spanish bombard- 
ment ceased. Something else called their at- 
tention and we slowly arose, disappointed. 


Tennis ranks alongside of swimming now 
that we get a tinge of oil in our water quite 
often. Our. stenographers are progressing 
nicely in the sport. In the evening you can 
see them put across some wicked balls although 
to be sure some are rather wild. 


We have contracted the picnic fever. Pic- 
nics here and there; moonlight, daylight and 
twilight. Let the fever rage on; we are hav- 
ing a good time. 


The futuristic looking neckties now on dis- 
play at our commissary make one grope for 
his sun glasses. This is not an advertisement. 


R. B. Nicholson has lost a golf ball an- 
swering to the name of “Streak.” Finder 
please return same to his residence. 


Beaver’s new Orthophonic is a rival of our 
park band and we have prevailed upon CB 
to set his machine up in the bandstand and give 
a jazz concert. The opening number is “Any 


Ice Today Lady?” 


Mr. Bill Boschen since his return from the 
States is rather quiet and is constantly step- 
ping on and off the Fairbanks scales with a 
pleased expression on his genial countenance. 
We have laid in a stock of old shoes and a 
few pounds of rice. 


Another class of tin can swimmers have 
made their appearance. All of our stenogra- 
phers have graduated from this grade and are 
now in Class C. A new raft helps sustain the 
crowd and it does not sink with a heavy load 
due to better construction. Dr. Facio holds 
a children’s calisthenic class on the raft every 
afternoon and those who do not snap into it 
get thrown overboard. 


A weighty tale—Mr. William Bell caught 
a 150 Ib. fish early in the afternoon. The 
same evening the fish weighed 320 lbs. in con- 
versation and kept gaining weight. The poor 
fish was not there to defend itself. 


ess gee Se eee 
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Limon has a new telephone directory is- 
sued by the privately owned company. The 
number of subscribers are continually increas- 
ing and the normal quota of wrong numbers 
may be expected. New York has nothing on 
us. 


T. Ceruti and R. Eustace are the owners 
of a catboat. We saw it upside down with 
eleven youngsters straddling it. : 


The 
waters 
We're 
tackle. 


tarpons are rollicking around our 
and are leaping straight into the air. 
getting out guns instead of fishing 
One played leap frog with a pelican. 


Three ladies left our shores to do their 
Xmas shopping early, Mrs. C. H. Tenney, 
Mrs. G. G. Fuller and Mrs. F. W. Prince. 
Their hubbies will no doubt get some nice 
new neckties along with the bills. 


We had a rare treat. We witnessed two 
Scotchmen in trade. The one was selling his 
golf clubs at a wee profit. They were of 
ancient vintage and we finally left them still 
settling the terms after two hours of bar- 
gaining. 


Mr. John Dolan is now helping to run our 
railroad behind a wonderful mahogany desk 
in a new concrete building adjoining the old 
station. Mr. A. E. Fay, our Chief Train 
Dispatcher, has a quiet secluded office where 
he can examine prospective motor car oper- 
ators and find out the reason why they want 
to help give the railroad folks something more 
to worry about. 


Across the way are two new concrete resi- 
dences of the latest design, and the ladies who 
have inspected them come away raving about 
the wonderful kitchens. 


One of our stenographers came to the office 
wearing her dress inside out. This innovation 
was not premeditated but done in haste. They 
say, “haste makes waste,” but we think this 
time it did not make waste but economy. 


Mrs. William Lynch, daughter of Mr. and 
Mrs. M. M. Marsh, was tendered several 
parties before her departure to California with 
her husband. Mrs. R. M. Silloway gave a 
ladies’ bridge party on a Saturday afternoon. 
The first prize was carried away by Mrs. S. 
Hanson. The following Thursday evening 


Mrs. Marsh gave her daughter a big party. 
This also was a fare ye well for young George 
Marsh, who sailed away on the same boat 
with his sister to return to college. 
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We saw Mr. Frank Sheehy leaning on the 
railing of the Ulua just before she sailed and 
as Mr. D. J. Cloward now occupies his chair 
we surmise Mr. Sheehy is taking a little va- 
cation. 


Mr. Sidney Scoltock, Superintendent -Si- 
quirres District, has been transferred to 
Limon and holds sway with Mr. Kress, 
Superintendent of Agriculture at headquar- 
ters. 


Mr. J. B. Keough says he is going to take 
another trip up to Boston and that he only 
came back to hang that hat up for a little while. 
There seems to be a conference going on up 
in the G. O. We hope there will be a confer- 
ence of reporters, so we can tell everybody the 
same good news about. ourselves. Mr. L. 
MacLeod will again move his favorite ink- 
well and place it upon Mr. Keough’s desk 
while Barney is away. 


Ruben Slipup is an 
Artist Too 


Mr. S. Kress, Supt. 


Agriculture Dept. 
Costa Rica. 


Dear Mr. Kress: 


I am a poor salesman trying to support my 
two wives and myself. 

Enclosed you will find a sketch of a mule, 
or is it a horse, Mr. Kress? Well, anyway, 
when I took a honeymoon cruise which took 
me to Costa Rica I saw from the observation 
train one of your employes manfully trying 
to pull an animal out of a ditch. I say ani- 
mal, Mr. Kress, because it was so covered 
with mud you couldn’t tell even if it had 
been a rhinoceros. I said to myself, “Ruben 
Slipup, are you going to ride by in luxury 
on this fine train and not get your thinking 
cap out and try to alleviate the suffering of 
man and beast?” Well I thought and 
thought and here is the result which I mod- 
estly offer you in a helpful spirit. 

We will begin with his feet, Mr. Kress. 
We can equip your stock with these rubber 
webs at $28.72 per dozen, f. 0. b. Hoboken. 


UNIFRUITCO 


= 


= 


You can readily see that a mule would not go 
very far with those on, Mr. Kress; I mean 
downwards, as these are made of pure gum, 
not chewing gum, and he can spring from 
ditch to ditch with perfect ease. Now, that 
anchor you see is a light affair, not over 47 
Ibs. and will hold any of your highly strung 
stock to a banana tree. You call your men 
out on the farms “Banana Cowboys” and the 
ought to be able to throw this anchor with 
skill and accuracy just like their lariats after 
a few lessons. The life preserver, Mr. Kress, 
is a stroke of genius, don’t you think so? It’s 
in case the rubber webs slip off. In such 
event all the banana cowboy does is slip the 
life preserver around the animal’s neck and 
he’s saved. Now these sails are for deep 
water of course; when the animal gets tired 
of swimming you can rig them up in a jiffy 
and the keel in the back will keep him on a 
straight course. In case your “Cowboys’’ get 
out too far from shore we can equip this sail- 
ing mast with the latest wireless apparatus at 
an additional cost of $14.09. I did not want 
to mention the cost of each item as we went 
along, Mr. Kress, as I hate to be mercenary 
but will say that the outfit without the wire- 
less will cost $68.41, f. 0. b. Secaucus, N. J. 

I hope to get a good sized contract, Mr. 
Kress, so let’s have your cable. 

Respectively yours, 
RuBEN SLIPUP. 


Septe mber, 1920 


Our hospital has a new matron in charge, 
Miss L. Kurath, transferred from Puerto Cas- 
tilla to relieve Mrs. C. Stockbridge. Mrs. 
“Stock” immediately sailed on the S. S. Pas- 
tores for a visit home. To cheer “Sefior 
Stock” who remained behind we have given 
him a temporary rank of “whistling tenor” in 
our midnight chorus. 


Mr. and Mrs. C. K. Odell also sailed on 
the Pastores for a vacation trip to the States. 


The Victor swung at anchor for a few hours 
here to take Mr. and Mrs. Goodell back to 
Puerto Castilla. ‘This trim little yacht looked 
so good to us that we were strongly tempted 
to overpower the crew and take a Cruise. 


We saw Jack Marti swing aboard the morn- 
ing train for Siquirres just back from his trip 
to the States. We hear that he paid $175.00 
to a specialist who gave him the startling in- 
formation that he was overweight. Now we 
could have told him that for the price of one 
of his meals. 


A surprise party was tendered to the Misses 
Millicent and Kathleen Scoltock at their home 
in Siquirres before their departure to Cali- 
fornia where they will spend several months. 
The lack of space forbids us the pleasure of 
printing the names of those present but we 
can say “a good bunch of pipple was there!” 
The Scoltock girls promise to send at least a 
postal card to everyone and also promise not 
to inscribe on them, “Having a fine time. Wish 
you were here.” We suggest news of this 
order: “Had a wonderful dance with Milton 
Sills and other movie stars at a movie actors’ 


ball.” 


“Careful with these trunks, please,” we 
heard a soft but firm voice say, and turning 
around we gazed upon the notoriously polite 
R. J. Tyler back from England. R. J. was 
attacked some nine months ago with a longing 
for the London fogs and decided to say ‘“‘adios” 
to Costa Rica and the Agriculture Depart- 
ment but you can readily see what has hap- 
pened as Mr. Tyler is now Chief Clerk at 
Zent Farm District. 


‘ We saw Mr. G. P. Chittenden and Mr. 
[. Dillon enjoying a swim in our pool the 
other day. 


—<e =e a 
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Chats With 
Old-Timers 


Reminiscences of Charles K. Miller, 
Merchandise Department 


M Y parents landed in Costa Rica in 1872 
from New Orleans and | saw my first day- 
light in a railroad construction camp at Car- 
rillo on what is now the Old Line in the year 
'80, The day I toddled back of our camp and 
interrupted a mountain lion in his after-dinner 
task of brushing chicken feathers from his 
jaws impressed upon my growing instinct to 
ramble that it would be a good policy to stay 
close to mother’s apron strings. The beast 
had eaten his fill of my father’s chickens and 
I guess he was perfectly content to watch me 
run screaming into camp where I stayed for 
many a day until a rifle became part of my 
travelling equipment. We had hundreds of 
laborers in this camp, which would move for- 
ward as the work progressed. The tale has 
grown old in the telling about those two 
brothers, Charles and Minor Keith, who car- 
ried on in the face of tremendous obstacles and 
when they were licked to a standstill at the 
edge of the Toro Amarillo River (Yellow 
Bull in English) sixty miles from their start- 
ing point by this restless stream which changed 
river beds as quickly as a flapper changes her 
mind, back they went some twenty odd miles 
and started a new route which led in a wind- 
ing, tortuous path to San Jose. The day 
Minor Keith rode on the front end of the first 
engine which drew a passenger train thru 
from Limon to San Jose will always mark this 
event as the greatest in the history of Costa 
Rica. 

When a young lad in 1897 I started to 
work for the Tropical Trading and Trans- 
port Company which later became the foun- 
dation of the Unirep Fruit CoMPANY, un- 
der the management of John Keith. William 
Dalzell and G. C. Wendorf were also work- 
ing for this Company at the time of my first 
employment and Jack Marti was a bartender 
at the Fourth of July Bar in Limon. Jack 
eventually entered the service of the new Com- 
pany on a farm and afterward became chief 
steward in the Company’s hospital at Limon. 
There were no stiff-capped lady nurses to tend 
to the sick and Jack was the nurse and all- 
around man taking care of hundreds of fever 
stricken patients in his career. Around 1904 
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a young man by the name of Victor M. Cut- 
ter began his duties as timekeeper at Buffalo 
Farm, Zent district, and on two occasions 
came under Jack’s good care when laid low 
with malaria. I cannot recall just when the 
first white ship of our fleet poked its nose in- 
to port but the early steamers were chartered 
boats, some with queer Chinese crews except 
for the captain and officer. The chief boat- 
swain was always a Chinaman who could 
“speakee Eenglees” and was the only one who 
could transmit an order to the motley crew. 
If the captain did chance to give an order 
they would stand around with expressionless 
faces until he would have to yell for his boat- 
swain to make them “savvee.” Limon was 
all hills and the shore was fringed with dan- 
gerous coral reefs. Years before Moin was the 
port where the sailing vessels anchored. The 
island of La Uvita opposite Limon of- 
fered a natural breakwater, a sea wall was 
built, the hills leveled off, the coral covered 
over with the earth from these hills and Limon 
began to prosper. 


The booming of one pounders and the in- 
termittent replies from the Costa Rican can- 
nons announced the arrival of the U. S. S. 
Rochester with Rear Admiral J. W. Latimer 
in command. ‘The famous Captain J. W. 
Thomason, Jr., U. S. Marine Corps, author 
of the book “Fix Bayonets!” and many short 
stories about marines was also on board. The 
same evening of her arrival Admiral Latimer 
and his staff of officers were guests at our club. 
They were very rare guests bringing their 
own jazz band with them. We were very 
grateful to the Admiral as his band was the 
last word in dance music. The next day a 
special train conveyed the Admiral and_ his 
staff and about one hundred sailors and ma- 
rines to San Jose where they were received 
by the President. It was fortunate for us 
that the band did not go to San Jose as we 
would not have enjoyed the wonderful dance 
on Saturday evening and another one the very 
next night at our Community House. We 
sure hated to see this war vessel leave our 
shores and hope to see her return in a few 
months. 


A severe electrical storm hit Limon last 
month and besides causing many a strong heart 
to skip a beat wrought havoc with the wire- 
less apparatus which tumbled around Chief. 
Operator Connelly’s home. Early next morn- 
ing Mr. Connelly had things humming to put 
it back in proper shape and everything was 
shipshape by 2:00 o’clock that afternoon. 


UNIFRUITCO 


Our stenographers frankly confess that they 
were badly frightened and a few men around 
the house at the time would have received a 
hearty welcome. We grasp this opportunity 
to be of service and have organized a “Fly- 
ing Squad” of six able men, all single. Ap- 
plicants who passed the test received a beauti- 
ful badge with the letters “SRS” which stands 
for “Stenographers’ Rescue Squad.” ‘This 
badge gives the wearer the privilege of grab- 
bing any umbrella and such rainy weather 
paraphernalia necessary in rushing to the res- 
cue. Speaking of umbrellas we have discovered 
that some of the boys have at one time or 
another taken a course at the “Put and Take” 
school of Childs’ Restaurant. You put one 
old weatherbeaten umbrella on the rack and 
neatly take the newest and shiniest. The ex- 
tent of their operations is rather limited when 
it comes to headgear because the “Jefes” only 
wear hats around here. All this brings back 
to me those sad lines of Omar Khayyam, Jr. 
“What good to dread the storm’s impending 

Black 
With woful Ululation and Alack!— 
The garbled Tenor of a sore Despite 
Can never bring your lost Umbrella back.” 


The stork is continuing to keep himself busy 
around these parts as we now have the good 
news that a nice plump baby girl has been 
presented to Mr. and Mrs. Charles P. How- 
land. Charlie is now the proud papa of two. 
Our mutual friends P. R. Lundy and _ his 
small squad of young hopefuls will meet com- 
petition very shortly on their evening parade 
around our Point. P. R. drills his flock by 
military commands but the only one they obey 
with alacrity is “Fall in line for chow.” Time 
will tell who will have the best drilled squad. 


Mr. R. B. Nicholson now sports a neat 
looking mustache but at first we thought that 
he would be the victim of circumstances. He 
tried-terribly hard to raise one in record time 
but we only saw beads of perspiration on his 
upper lip the first few weeks. Someone sug- 
gested to rub the lip with crude oil and this 
brought the desired results. Captain Soren- 
sen with his large flowing mustache is anxious 
to form a mustache brigade. Who wants to 
join? Charlie Howland started to grow one 
the same time Nicholson’s began to sprout but 
resigned when his little recruit arrived. It 
is rumored C. H. Hewett is to become a mem- 
ber. 


Mrs. William Lynch, the former Helen 


Marsh, underwent a successful operation by 
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Dr. Facio for appendicitis at our hospital. Dr. 
Facio has been operating on so many people 
for all sorts of things that we have about de- 
cided to publish a medical bulletin with the 
heading “Who's Who in Operations and 
What Have You?” 


Mrs. R. Silloway arrived on the Calamares 
from her visit to the States. 
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Our Division Accountant Mr. J. B. Keough 
returned from his long vacation but he did 
not bring his Nash car along as gossip had it. 

Hunnell reports that his fellow cabin mate 
had a nightmare and shook him by the shoul- 
der and exclaimed, ‘‘ Come on let’s throw him 
overboard.” He never found out whom his 
mate wanted to throw over the side. Maybe it 
was the smoking room steward. 


Havana 


Passengers and crew lined the Toloa’s rail 
eagerly watching the progress of the rescue 
party. 


T nese snapshots were taken aboard the 
S. §. Toloa on Monday, August 30.. The 
morning of that day Captain Whidden re- 
ceived a message from the S. S. Archer, owned 
by the Barber Line, and bound for South 
America, to the effect that an engineer named 
Thomas Boyd had suffered a double fracture 
of the leg and was in need of medical aid. 
The Toloa’s position was given and some time 
later the master of the Archer sent a message 
that he was proceeding towards the Toloa. 
The two ships met about 2:00 o’clock in the 


afternoon and the injured man was placed in 
one of the Archer’s small boats and trans- 
ferred to the T'oloa. The transfer was ac- 
complished in an_ efficient manner and 
scarcely an hour’s time was consumed from 
the minute the Archer was sighted until Boyd 
was placed in the ship’s hospital. Both ships 
exchanged courtesies by a few blasts from their 
whistles and proceeded on their ways. When 
the Toloa arrived in Havana, Boyd was 
transferred to the S. S. Pastores and sent back 
to New York. 


The life-boat returning from its errand of 
mercy to the Toloa. 


As an employe of the Company I was, of 
course, very much interested in the creditable 
and efficient manner in which Captain Whid- 
den and his officers handled the situation. 
This is only another shining example of the 
splendid service offered by our ships and medi- 
cal department through the courtesy of the 


Tropical Radio. 
Pau J. MILier. 


Jamaica 


Under a spreading Banana Tree 
Neath its green and waving leaves 

I sit and read a little book 

Full of things that please. 

Really tis a charming mag, 

Uniform in every way, 

I ts notes and pictures are so wrought— 
Tickles humour—urges thought, 

Cheers for Unirrurrco Mag, 
Offerings from a worldly bag. 


ue HE month of June registered the highest 
watermark in the Division’s banana activities 
in at least three directions, namely :— 
The largest monthly ship- 

ment on record:.........1,582,704 Stems 
The greatest number of 

steamers loaded and dis- 

charged in any one month: 75 
The largest single cargo 

ever shipped from the 


Island: “S. S. Cristales’.. 110,061 Stems 


We are certain that his many friends will 
be glad to read the following extract from a 
recent issue of “The Daily Gleaner” news- 
paper regarding the success of Mr. D. Russell 
Brewer, Accountant of this Division, as a 
Golfer :— 

“On Saturday last a goodly gathering 
of members of Constant Spring, played 


an 18 hole full handicap medal competi- 
tion for the Dunlop Cup. The cup (which 
is a beauty) becomes the property of any 
player winning it twice in succession or 
three times at intervals Brewer ar- 
rived with a card showing 47 plus 48 
equal. 95 less 24 making a net 71 and 
the best score. Not until Brewer had 
actually examined the return sheets did 
he believe that he had won the Dunlop 
Cup and I have since learned that he had 
considerable difficulty in persuading his 
wife to believe that he had won, upon his 
arrival home with the cup.” 


Vice-President Chittenden, accompanied by 
Mr. H. C. Woodsum and Mr. J. McGovern, 
gave us a brief look-in on the 2nd of this 
month while on his way South, by S. S. “Car- 
rillo.” 


Mr. J. G. Kieffer, our Division Manager, 
left on the 10th of July. for New York, 
whence he sailed for England on his well- 
earned holiday. 

Mr. C. N. Hislop, Superintendent of Ship- 
ping was “re-harnessed” on the 25th July, 
when he returned to the job from his trip to 
England. 


W E notice that Guatemala, Banes, and 
Tela have been indulging in a friendly rivalry, 
and incidentally supplying us with interest- 
ing information which we could not otherwise 
obtain, concerning the chief men who carry on 
for the Company in their respective Divi- 
sions, the immediate object of the contest being 
to determine which boasts the highest aggre- 
gate in years of service of these men. 

It is hoped that the following list, repre- 
senting the JAMAICA DIVISION’S quota, 
will not have the effect of discouraging other 
Divisions from entering the contest, for al- 
though it seems a foregone conclusion that the 
Jamaica Division will easily take the “‘pot,” 
similar information from all other Divisions 
would add to the general interest. 
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NAME 
| hei Gs Kieffer 
2 D. R. Brewer 
3 C. N. Hislop 
a Dr. I. W. McLean 
5 A. A. Archer 
6 J. C. Nisbet 
ff G. A. Hosack 
8 D. E. Roberts 
9 H. Cooke 
10 L. M. Browne 
11 Sylvester Cotter 
12 T. C. Geddes 
13 C. C. Langlois 
14 A. C. Cunningham 
15 R. D. Garcia 
16 Cc. G. Scudamore 
17 J. P. Dietz 
18 Matthew Scott 
19 P. L. Carder 
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POSITION SERVICE 
Manager 15 Years, 5 months 
Accountant 13 Years 


Supt. of Shipping 12 Years, 10 months 
Supt. Medical Dept. 14 Years 
Asst. Accountant 23 Years, 6 months 
Passenger Agent 11 Years, 
Supt. of Telephones 9 Years, 


In charge Legal Office 39 Years, 7 months 
Purchasing Agent 17 Years, 5 months 
Freight Agent 11 Years, 

Agent, St. Ann’s Bay 

Agent, Buff Bay 47 Years, 


Agent, Morant Bay 43 Years, 10 months 
Agent, Gregory Park 30 Years, 
Agent, Richmond 23 Years, 5 months 
Agent, Montego Bay 21 Years, 
Agent, Port Maria 32 Years, 7 months 
Agent, Bowden 15 Years, 
Agent, Port Antonio 26 Years, 


CS Se 


452 Years, 7 months 


See SSS 


Note: Individuals whose service exceeds 27 years, served the excess, up to 10 years, with the 
Boston Fruit Company, and the residue (if any) with the L. D. Baker Company. 

In fairness to other employes of this Division, we may state that it is possible to compile 
another list of those who are serving the Company in less prominent or untitled positions that 
would bear pretty favourable comparison with the one given above. 

For convenient reference, the contest so far stands thus :— 


Guatemala 
Banes 
Tela 
Jamaica 


Years Months 


203 

316 — 

229 4 months 
452 Tepes 


Preston 


O NE of the visitors to Preston recently was 
Mr. V. M. Gooch, of the Boston office. Mr. 
Gooch is spending sufficient time in each divi- 
sion to get in touch with the personnel, and, 
incidentally, to lend encouragement to all ef- 
forts of the employes aiming to keep sports in 
general on a high plane. At a meeting of the 
Preston Athletic Association, he gave an in- 
formal talk on athletics, telling how the vari- 
ous sports might be developed in each division. 
He left the impression that the officials of the 
Company are very much in sympathy with 
the idea of keeping up a healthy interest in 
all such activities, and that all practical en- 
couragement possible will be given to that 


end. A vote of thanks was extended to Mr. 
Gooch for his instructive and interesting talk. 


At a meeting of the Preston Athletic Asso- 
ciation held in August, an interesting program 
was carried out, varying from the usual 
routine of reports. After “Songbird” Molloy 
had rendered several of his well-known songs, 
the floor was cleared for a boxing bout. Mr. 
Sherman, who handles the pies and cakes in 
private life, is an amateur boxer, and his bout 
with a willing victim from his bakery fur- 
nished much entertainment and amusement. 
Sherman was too strong for his opponent, and 
after four rounds the bout was called off, as 
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by that time the members were getting anxious 
to have the enormous birthday cake, promised 
by Mr. Sherman, brought in. With much 
ceremony, the fine work of the baker’s art was 
placed on a table, and Messrs. Pharrhofer and 
Herbert offered to cut it. A tense few mo- 
ments ensued while Pharrhofer seemed to have 
difficulty in getting his knife to work, and 
then a howl went up as the cake was found to 
be nothing but a beautifully frosted pasteboard 
box, while friend Joe retired in much confu- 
sion and amidst great applause. Real cake and 
ice cream were soon served, however, so every- 
body was happy. 


The “Dead Season” is on, and with a ven- 
geance, as practically all the ladies and many 
of the men are in the States or elsewhere on 
vacations. 


The following employes are at present on 
leave: Messrs. I. F. Mattson, N. V. S. 
Mumford, John Mackenzie,.C. L. Tassin, M. 
M. Nickerson, W. B. Cole, M. J. Reagan, 
W. B. Smith, H. M. Bell, F. R. Storms, An- 
tonio Urbina, E. C. Dooley, A. L. Wetterhall 
and C. E. Goodridge. 


Some of the employes who have recently 
returned from vacations are Messrs. OB: 
Trinler, R. N. Smith, P. J. Powers, H. R. 
Smith, Hamilton DeLesseps, J. M. Drouet, 
C. P. French, E.. J. McCabe, G. S. Lindo, 
G. B. French, J. G. Harrold, A. E. Langston, 
S. E. Jones, L. P. Kleinkopf, A. W. Batchel- 
der and Dr. Carlos Grueneklee. 


Mrs. John Kernick, the attractive wife of 
the new Assistant Marine Superintendent, re- 
cently arrived at Preston. Mrs. Kernick will 
be a welcome addition to Preston’s social life. 


Other new arrivals at Preston are Messrs. 
F. X. McDonough and W. G. Polson, both 


of whom are working in the Accounting De- 
partment. 


A mone the August vacationists were 
Samuel Woodward, Hugh M. Bell, Emil 
Ternbloom and H. Reginald Murray, all of 
whom took their “better halves” with them. 
Sam went back to “Merry Lunnon” on the 
Thames to visit his folks for a time, after 
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which he planned to open his summer home 
in Dublin. Hugh sojourned at Cape Cod 
with the rest of the millionaires and million- 
aitlesses. Emil went to Havana for the thrill- 
ing experience of dodging “fotingos” and rid- 
ing in “tranvias.” H. Reginald donned his 
monocle and went back to Trinidad by w ay 
of Kingston to prove the theory that one 
Planter’s Punch would not do any harm to a 
man with hollow legs. 


We welcomed the following “compays”’ 
back to our fold the latter part of August: 
Harry and Mrs. Seipel, Justo Salichs, Ed. 
McCabe and Russell N. Smith. Our friend 
Harry proudly displayed the new English 
broadcloth shirts he bought “cheap” at a sale 
in Brooklyn on Flatbush Avenue, but he failed 
to mention where on Flatbush Avenue he had 
bought them. However, we know from ex- 
perience that the thrifty firm of “Cohen and 
Rosenfeld” imports such goods from New 
York City. Frankly, we believe that Harry 
left the Mrs. at home and was a little hasty 
in making the purchase. At any rate, the 
shirts will do for field work. Justo Salichs 
still believes that the dark-eyed Porto Rican 
sefioritas are wonderful and we heartily agree 
with him. Ed. McCabe tells us that he was 
welcomed back to Worcester, Mass., with 
open arms by his friends. Mac was glad to 
return to the tropics, and who can blame him? 
We openly admit that we thought Russell 
Smith intended to take the “last leap” (matri- 
mony), but, alas, he returned alone and now 
we shall have to wait another year. Mr. 
Smith brought his mother back with him and 
we surely are glad to have her with us again. 


Recently our “abogado de manigua” (César 


A. Tornés) became a benedict, very much to 
our surprise. In fact, we have hardly gotten 
over the shock. Our brave hero boarded a 
train for Santiago one fine morning, osten- 
sibly to fix up some papers. We were advised 
that he had packed his dress suit, but he ex- 
plained that this might be necessary when he 
attended a few banquets, etc. Nothing more 
was thought about it until he arrived in our 
midst with his “simpatica” little bride (for- 
merly Miss Conchita Buch). We all wish 
Mr. and Mrs. Tornés the best of health, hap- 
piness and prosperity. 


The New Hotel and Club 


at 
Puerto Castilla 


1. Part of Dining Room; 2. 
4. View of porch; 5. 
tilla Club where 


With the opening of the new Club, Puerto 
Castilla has taken on new life. Every night 
the spacious porch is crowded with bridge, 
pinocle and chess enthusiasts, as well as a good 
many who drop in merely for an orangeade. 
The ladies are very much in evidence, in con- 
trast to the old Club where they seldom 
showed up except for a “bob” or on occasion 
of a Division dance. 


A corner of the billiard room; 6. 
“Kelly” fiends court Dame Fortune and where the wily pill reigns supreme. 


The New Hotel and Club; 3. A corner of the Club Room; 


Billiard Parlor of new Puerto Cas- 


Messrs. G. P. Chittenden, T. H. Dillon 
and W. W. Schuyler were visitors to the 
Division during the month. 


Our new Accountant, Mr. E. J. O’Sulli- 
van, formerly of Colombia Division, arrived 
with Mrs. O’Sullivan on S. S. Metapan Sep- 
tember 14th. We welcome them to Castilla. 
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Mr. Krauth has been promoted to Travelling 
Auditor and after turning the department 
over to Mr. O’Sullivan will sail for Boston in 
connection with his new duties. 


We challenge Tela to a speedboat race, our 
entry being “Miss Castilla”, recently launched 
from Puerto Castilla ways by Mr. Frank C. 
Hollister. This boat is a Castilla product 
from stem to stern, being designed and entire- 
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ly constructed by our local forces, attaining 
a speed of from 10 knots up, with eight pas- 
sengers. 


Mr. R. H. Davis sailed for Kingston on 
S. 8. Manistee September 3rd for a few weeks 
well-earned vacation. Mr. Aycock is acting 
Superintendent of Agriculture 


his 
absence. 


during 


Colombia 


ee 


For the benefit of other banana growing 
Divisions, we present herewith a photograph 
of that of Santa Marta, taken at a meeting 
held recently in Sevilla. From left. to right 
in the top row are: E. G McDonald, 
Charles Newcomb, Assistant Chief Engineer, 
Gregorio Collante, A. Maclaurin and Robert 
Crespi. In the lower row: Walter Burns, 
Henry T. Heyl, Superintendent of Agricul- 


ture, Alfred Bogren, Johann Annokkee and 
W. C. Shoemaker. 


On the same boat which brought back our 
victorious baseball team from Barranquilla 
was Bob Beasley, late of Tela and still later 
of Limon. In one short month Bob has de- 
cided that Santa Marta is the place for which 
he was looking on his previous wanderings 


from Tela, and having found it Tela will see 
No doubt, the presence of his 


him no more. 


ae 


old Tela friend, Harold White, with whom 
Bob shares house, whiskey and socks has some- 
thing to do with this. 


Mr. Clatzco Gullion Moseley, called 
““Mose”’ out of necessity, is the new Assistant 
Operator of our Radio Station. Mr. Moseley 
comes to Santa Marta from the Almirante sta- 
tion. 


Mr. Henry T. Heyl, Superintendent of 
Agriculture, and family, sailed August 2nd on 
the Sixaola for a vacation in the States. 
Their Studebaker car was hoisted on board, 
which should add materially to the enjoyment 
of their vacation. 


An enterprise of more than passing impor- 
tance was launched this week. Officially this 
is designated as Mess No. 13, home location 


September, 1926 


House No. 43. ‘The members include such 
widely and favorably known persons as Miss 
Mary Casey, Second Cook and Vegetable 
Solicitor, Harold White, Representative 
Aboard Ships, Alister Maclaurin, Chief Farm 
Forager, and Bob Beasley, Accounts Juggler 


a 
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and Director of Personnel. Up to date, ex- 
penditures for groceries and provisions can 
have amounted to but a very small sum, but it 
is doubtful if the other housekeepers of the 
Prado will long permit themselves to be the 
victims of a Mess of this nature. 


Guatemala 
If | Might Have My Wish 


By Georce H. Cox, Jr. 


If I might have my wish 


the sand rolls in upon is white and cool and tou 


hills that climb to the pale blue tropical sky. 


ITH bamboo sticks I would build 
me a hut 
With manaca leaves to cover the top; 
To the rocks at the pool I would go and find 
The moss for lining it up. 
Roses to bloom in the small front yard 
In a radiantly clustered glome; 
Hibiscus vines to ramble and climb 
Over the door of my home. 
A garden of fruits, choice and sweet, 
Oranges, grapes, and lo, what not! 
There for the picking, there on my Isle— 
Who'd seek for a lovelier lot? 


I would climb o’er the hills and roam the 
woods 

And live with the birds and the flowers; 

Passing each day as fancy chose, 

Giving no thought to the hours. 

I would watch from my garden the ships sail- 
ing by, 

And the gulls at their play on the wings; 

And I’d drowse in the warmth of the hot noon 
sun, 

Forgetful of time and of things. 

And when the clouds gathered, gathered and 
grew 

To sweep in their might upon me, 

I would dance to the roar of their loud thun- 
der claps, 

I would laugh and would mock them with 
glee. 


For why should I care for the wild raging 
storm 


I'd find a dreamy and lovely southern isle where the surf that 


ches the woods that stretch away to the green 


That was only a part of the play 

Of laughter and sorrow and sunshine and rain, 

Of night to be followed by day? 

I wish that I might be given the chance 

To search for this phantom shore 

Where the wild birds live and the gay flowers 
bloom 

And the great white breakers roar. 

To walk down that beach of cool, clean sand, 

Away to the crimson West, 

Into that bourne whence no traveler returns, 

Knowing I’d done my best. 


A thrilling race against time was staged on 
the voyage ending August 10 of the Unirep 
Fruit Company steamer Saramacca. With 
about two days to go before reaching Puerto 
Barrios, the ship’s surgeon, Dr. W. C. 
Holmes, was stricken with acute appendicitis, 
necessitating an operation at the earliest pos- 
sible moment. The Captain decided to put on 
all steam and race for Barrios. Dr. Holmes, 
having been made as comfortable as was pos- 
sible under the circumstances with the as- 
sistance of the ship’s officers, directed opera- 
tions for alleviating his suffering. Through- 
out he exhibited the greatest fortitude. 

The ship’s wireless having informed the 
Barrios Port and Hospital authorities of Dr. 
Holmes’. condition, a special: train was in 


‘readiness, with Dr. Weiss of the Hospital 
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staff in charge. The ship arrived in port at 
10:30 P. M., August 10. The Doctor was 
taken ashore to the waiting train, which ar- 
rived at Quirigua at 4:15 A. M. Later 
in the morning an operation was performed 
for the removal of the appendix. At the 
time this news was sent to the Editor of 
Unirruitco for publication, Dr. Holmes 
was well on the road to recovery. 


On the last trip of the La Playa to this 
port, Mr. Turner, of Livingston, invited the 
officers on a cruise up the Rio Dulce. The 
guests wish to express their appreciation of a 
very enjoyable day. 

J 

“Bill” Clapham, popular Division Pay- 
master, with the assistance of “Peevee” Reid, 
arranged a picnic party a short time ago to 
Point Manavique. The party was a great 
success, particularly when some of the boys 
attempted to gather coconuts native fashion. 
These attempts resulted in many ludicrous 
scenes. Several fine photographs, particularly 
of “Tiny” Barry, were secured. On Sunday, 
August 15, another such party was held and 
it also was a success, 


In honor of Mrs. Keith the ladies of 
Barrios gave several parties during August 
and there are several more slated. 


The “Staff,” Messrs. H. Schumaker and 
E. G. English, have been in this Division for 
two months and have renewed many former 
acquaintances. They are also prominent in 
the social affairs of Barrios. Mr. Schumaker 
paid a flying visit to Belize and has recently 
returned. “It won’t be long now,” for 
“Zapatero” has only a few days more for 
bridge, but we understand “Eq” has a couple 
of weeks in which to show the gang the rest 
of his repertoire of golf tricks, 


A handicap tournament (with very gener- 
ous handicaps) was held at Santo Tomas 
Course recently and Messrs. D. H. Gent and 
Melvin Cottle tied for first place. Some very 
good golf was played and despite the intrica- 
cies of the Course a very good showing was 
made by all. A tennis tournament is in the 
offing, when the embryo Lenglens and Tildens 
of Barrios will strut their stuff. 


Mr. G. L. Graham, popular storekeeper 
of the M. & S. at Barrios, has been promoted 
and transferred to the Colombia Division, 
and though his friends rejoice in his promo- 
tion his departure was much regretted. A 
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farewell party was 
tended by a large 
friends from all oy, 


given him which was at- 
number of Mr. Graham's 
er the Division. 


Mr. Leslie E. | 


the Fruit Office, sai 
August 15, on 


etsinger, Chief Clerk of 
led for the States Sunday, 
vacation. Dame Rumor has 
it that “Let” contemplates matrimony dur- 
ing his stay in the States. 
Mrs. Letsinger will be given 
come. A number of Mr. 
were at the pier to bid hin 


Needless to say, 
wel- 
Letsinger's friends 
1 “Feliz Viaje.” 


a hearty 


Outstanding amongst the social activities in 


Barrios during the past two n 


1onths was a 
bridge party given by Mrs. E. E. Doyle in 
honor of her daughter, Mrs. Foley, and her 
granddaughter, Miss Doyle Foley. Refresh- 
ments were served and prizes were aw arded, 
the winners being Mrs, H. Hilton, Miss 
Foley, Mr. M. O. Simpson and Mr. M., 


Cottle. Subsequent to this party 
of Barrios gave several entertainments in 
honor of the new arrivals, Mrs. Doyle, Mrs. 
Foley and Miss Foley paid a visit to Guate- 
mala City for a week and returned to Bar- 
rios after a most enjoyable trip, 


the ladies 


Owing to ill health, Mr. G. S. Bennett, 
popular Manager of this Division. left 
Guatemala July 18 on the Saramacca en route 
to New Mexico, where he will spend some 
time. Mr. Bennett was accompanied by Mrs. 
Bennett and their family. The entire Divi- 
sion hopes Mr. Bennett will make speedy 
recovery and that he will be back with us 
before long. During Mr. Bennett's ibsence 


Mr. C. E. Rollins is Acting Manager, 


Congratulations are extended to Mr. G. W. 
Daniels on his appointment to the responsible 
Position of storekeeper in the Material & Sup 
ply Department. “Dan” is Chairman of the 
Entertainment Committee of the Barrios Club 
and he is always on the job providing amuse- 
ment and entertainment for the members. 


Mr. George J. Martin, formerly carpenter 
foreman, has been transferred to the M. & S. 
Department as Chief Clerk. “Two-Gun” is 
very popular with the boys and girls in Bar- 
rios and as head of all swimming parties, ex- 
cursions, etc., is making a big hit. 


Mr. Forrest Dickason, formerly of the Gen- 
eral Office staff, arrived in Barrios August 
19 and is now on the Accounting Office staff. 
Already “Dick” has made a name for himself 
as a pool shark. 
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Mr. Walter C. McFerran is a new arrival 
in the Port Department. He has made many 
friends and already knows what a “punch” 
at the Del Norte means. 


The Accounting Department has had an 
influx of new men during the past two months, 
the new arrivals being C. B. Apple, E. S. 
Bradbury, H. V. Sexton and ‘T. J. Walsh. 
They all are delighted with Barrios and look 
forward to an enjoyable sojourn in the Trop- 


ics. 


Barrios folks are looking forward to the 
return of Mrs. F. H. Gilman, who is 
spending a vacation in the States. Mrs. Gil- 
man is the wife of our popular Division Ac- 
countant and is prominent in all social affairs 


of the Club. 


Mr. Charles Weintz, who was formerly in 
business in Guatemala City, has joined the 
Accounting Department staff. Mr. Weintz 
is well known in this and other Divisions. 


Mr. “Joe” Galligan, formerly of the Banes 
Division, has been transferred to Guatemala 
and is now on the Accounting Office staff. 


Mr. George G. Reagan left on vacation to 
the States August 16. 


Mr. James R. Shields, a recent arrival, is 
attached to the staff of the Material & Sup- 
ply Department. ‘Sleazy’ has proved to be 


quite a golf bug. 


Recent arrivals in Barrios included Messrs. 
M. D. Lothrop, R. Richards, L. J. Reault, 
C. R. Bryant, I. H. Dice and E. B. Dwight, 
all of whom are old employes who spent vaca- 
tions in the States. According to reports, the 
vacations were real ones. 


Wedding Bells 


On August 6 the wedding of Miss Grace 
Battin, of West Newton, Mass., and Mr. 
Roger Clayton Keith, of the Accounting De- 
partment and formerly of Allston, Mass., took 
place in the presence of a large number of 
friends, at Puerto Barrios, Guatemala. 

The bride arrived in Barrios on the Great 
White Fleet steamer Zacapa and was met by 
her fiancé and a number of friends. From 


the ship Miss Battin was conducted to the 
Married Quarters, where final preparations 
for the coming event were made. 
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In compliance with the laws of Guatemala, 
a civil marriage ceremony was held at the 
Commandancia, at which Colonel Casado pre- 
sided. Mr. and Mrs. P. K. Ritter and 
Messrs. D. H. Gent, E. L. Farnsworth and 
L. J. Reault acted as sponsors. The party then 
returned to the Married Quarters, where, in 
the apartment which is to be the future home 
of the Keiths, the beautiful ritual of the Epis- 
copal marriage ceremony was performed by 
Rev. Frank Kelly, the single ring ceremony 
being observed. The apartment was beauti- 
fully decorated with white roses, pink carna- 
tions and violets, the decorations being the 
work of Mesdames Kieffer and Ritter. 

The bride was charmingly attired in white 
pussywillow taffeta and carried a bouquet of 
pink carnations. Mrs. Ritter, in a dress of 
blue and white georgette, was matron of 
honor. Mr. Ritter acted in the capacity of 
best man. ‘The bride was given in marriage 
by Mr. D. H. Gent. 

A reception was held in the private apart- 
ment of Mr. and Mrs. W. H. Kieffer, where 
a large number of guests had gathered. Cham- 
pagne and cakes were served. The wedding 
cake, a veritable masterpiece of the confection- 
er’s art, was the work of Mrs. E. E. Doyle, 
popular stewardess of the Barrios Dining 
Hall. The health of the bride was proposed 
by Mr. Ritter and the toast was enthusiasti- 
cally honored. The groom then made a suit- 
able response. Many speeches were made 
felicitating the bride and groom. 

After the reception the happy pair, amidst 
showers of rice and confetti, boarded the 
launch Olympic and set out for Livingston, 
where they spent the night as guests of Mr. 
Turner, agent of the Company. The next 
day a trip was made up the Rio Dulce and 
from there the party returned to Barrios. Mr. 
and Mrs. Keith left Barrios for Zacapa and 
Guatemala City, where they spent an enjoy- 
able honeymoon. 

Upon their return from Guatemala City a 
dance was held in their honor at the Barrios 
Club. All the employes of the Company and 
several of the officials of the port attended. 
Exceptionally good music was provided and a 
generous number of encores were given. Mr. 
“Mike Lothrop,” genial Chief Clerk of the 
Accounting Department, was very obliging 
and his piano playing enlivened the proceed- 
ings. Mr. J. R. Shields, a newcomer at Bar- 
rios, surprised everyone by his ability as a 
“clogger.” Several interpretations of the 
Charleston by some of the boys just returned 
from vacations rounded out a most enjoyable 
evening. 
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A substantial check from the groom’s asso- Keith, who was taken very much by surprise, 

ciates in Barrios was presented to Mr. and expressed his appreciation and that of his 

Mrs. Keith. The presentation was made by bride. 

Me, Bs E, Farnsworth, who extended the 

felicitations of their friends and wished them 

many happy years of connubial bliss, Mr. 


UNIFRUITCO joins the many triends of Mr. q 
and Mrs. Keith in wishing them many 


happy 
years of wedded life, 


Banes 


Snaps From the Banes Division 
No. 2 


James Hillary 


Superintendent of Agriculture 


Mr. Pierce of the Surveyor’s office 
been transferred to Truxillo 
that Division on Sept. 2nd. 


who has 
and left for 


Mr. Pierce has only been with us since De- 
cember last but during that time he has made 
many friends in Banes who hated to see him 
leave. However, we all wish him the best 
of luck in his new location. 


Amongst those who left for their vacation 
last month were Mr. and Mrs. Joseph, Mr. 
and Mrs. Maxwell, Messrs. J. M. Dunkley, 
Webb, Jones, Mathers, Peters, and W. P. 
Hiscock. 


Willie Hillary left for Canada to attend 
the Agricultural school at Guelph, Ontario. 
Willie played just as good polo this vacation 
as he did last year, and the polo team is very 
sorry to lose him. 


Owing to the fact that our “Baseball Re- 
porter”, and big noise of the team, Mr. 
“Bozo” Courrier, has left for his vacation 
the Division is minus baseball news for the 
month. However “Bozo” is expected to come 
back all pepped up and we can promise some 
live baseball stuff in the near future. 


Mr. Hillary came to Banes in 1901 as As- 
sistant Overseer of Los Angeles Farm and 
was made Superintendent of Agriculture in 
1916. 

Mr. Hillary worked Previously for the 
Boston Fruit Company in Jamaica until that 
Company was incorporated in the UNITED 
Fruir Company, and he has therefore the 
enviable record of 31 years of service in the 
employ of the two companies. 


apap 


Mr. and Mrs. Meister were the hosts at 
an informal dance given as a “despedido” to 


Tennis 


Another very successful tennis tournament 
was held on the Banes courts on Saturday, 
August 21st, under the auspices of the Banes 
Athletic Club. 

The mixed doubles were won by Miss Rosa 
Ariza and Mr. Enrique Dominguez. 

The winners of the men’s doubles were 
Messrs. Richard Greenslade and Glenn Van 
Diepen. 

Forty-six men and twelve ladies participated 
in the tournament, which goes to show that 
tennis is growing in popularity right along 
in Banes. 


Cricket In Banes 


pene, 


Changing over 


ee 
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ath 1688) 


u 


O N August the seventh last the first cricket 
match for many years took place on the Polo 
Field. The mere fact that hardly a player 
present had handled a bat for several years 
failed to dampen the universal enthusiasm and 
a thoroughly enjoyable afternoon was spent. 
Mr. VanDiepen, at whose invitation the 
teams met, had prepared an excellent pitch. 
It was both fast and smooth and was as much 
appreciated by the bowlers as were the delight- 
fully cooling refreshments by all. 
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J. C. B. Davidson 
batting 


Colin Shaw at bat 
with Van Diepen 
as wicket keeper 


Mr. VanDiepen winning the toss, his team 
chose to go in to bat first. Owing to lack 
of practice, this was something of a fiasco, the 
entire side being dismissed for a paltry 39 
runs in a short space of time. The Jamaican 
orchestra in the grandstand set out with the 
excellent intention of rendering a piece of 
snappy jazz whenever a batsman was dismissed. 
During the first innings they were kept so 
hard at work that the man with the cornet 
looked as if he might burst at any moment. 
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The only outstanding feature in the play 
of the first inning was G. L, Farquharson’s 
batting. By making many a Hobbs-like hit 
he succeeded in scoring 27 of the total 39 
runs. 

Mr. Hillary’s team then going to bat the 
class of cricket began to improve. Nearly 
every man at least “broke his duck’s egg” 
while C. Shaw and Davidson both showed 
some good form. Finally the side was dis- 
missed for 50 runs. 

In the 2nd inning the situation was saved, 
however, for the “VanDiepenites,” by two 
baseball players who had been pulled in to 
make up numbers. These two sportsmen, Cur- 
rier and Demeray had never seen cricket 
played before, but being filled with the lust 
to smite, and encouraged by cries of “Sock 
it for a homer!” they accordingly smote. In- 
stinct, however, eventually proved too much 
for them, causing them to stand up to the 
bowling “a la baseball” with the bat across 
their shoulders. The result was fatal. The 
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side was eventually put down for 52. 

The final batting of Mr. 
only occupied a bare half hour, 
of Messrs. Honiball and Farquharson gained 
enormously in speed and accuracy, Everyone 
was on the alert. Mr, VanDiepen as wicket- 
keeper was unfaltering, while the two base- 
ballers again covered themselves with glory, 
each making a fine catch. Demeray held a 
stinger in the slips while Currier caught a 
beauty in the outfield, This last the writer 
heard described as a “shoestring catch.” Per- 
haps the reader will know exactly what that is. 

The Hillary team being finally dismissed 
for a mere 26, the total score stood 


Hillary's team 
The bowling 


Mr. VanDiepen’s team........ 9] 
Mr. Hillary’s team .......... 76 
All together everyone spent a thoroughly 
enjoyable afternoon, spectators included, 


though one fair American was heard to re- 
mark, “I wonder what it was all about ? They 
kept running backwards and forwards as if 
they'd lost something !”” 


Almirante 


Do You Realize? 


(With apologies to Colombia Division, May 
Untrruttco) 


THAT the Panama Division shipped fewer 
stems in 1925 than the Colombia Division ? 

THAT if they were placed end to end they 
would make a pathway four feet wide that 


would end at sea, and that Bob couldn’t walk 
to Puerto Barrios? 

THAT they would be badly bruised in 
handling in and out of any Material Ware- 
house ? 

THAT we often hear about them by 
radio? 

THAT we often wish we didn’t? 

THAT several Divisions would have to 
adopt a number of stock excuses for not reach- 
ing a reported (?) five-week month stand- 
ard? : 


THAT we wish we were shipping more 
bananas? 


THAT we expect to? 
AND THAT we hope Colombia will hold 


her stride until we do? 


THAT the Panama Division 
4,846,850 pounds of cacao in 1925? 

THAT this represents only about 47 per 
cent of weight of fresh beans as shipped from 
farms? 

THAT this amount represents beans from 
approximately 50 million pods? 

THAT the dried bean represents less than 
25 per cent, in weight, of pod as picked from 
tree? 

THAT if all the 1925 production had been 
used in candy there would have been a larger 
demand for Cuban sugar? 

THAT if all that candy had been con- 
sumed by the girls there would be fewer slim 
lines in 1926? 

THAT if candy is a substitute for alcohol 
there should be fewer hip flasks in use? 

THAT if the dried beans were placed end 
to end they would make a line 37,602 miles 
long, with a running noose at the end of it? 

THAT if all these beans were made up 
into cocoa there would be enough to float 
the GREAT WHITE FLEET, including 
the Blue Goose, the Victor, and the Crica- 
mola? 


pre rd uced 


1920 


SPORTS 


Mid-Summer Tournament, 
Country Club 


September, 


Changuinola 


The Midsummer ‘Tournament of the 
Division Golf Club took place during August, 
forty players participating. 

The tournament consisted of 72 holes of 
Medal play over the 9-hole course. 

J. H. Permar (no handicap) won first place 


with a total score of 312 strokes. W. P. 
Buell (handicap 60) was runner up with 
total net of 321 strokes and F. Romero 


(handicap 28) took third place with net score 
of 332 strokes. 

Mr. Permar, by coming out on top, is now 
the proud possessor of three steel shaft Mac- 
Gregor clubs (a Driver, Brassie and Spoon), 
donated to the Club by the personnel of the 
U. S. Naval Air Station at Coco Solo, C. Z. 


Net scores of the first ten men were: 


J. H. Permar (Scratch)........312 strokes 
Wore Buell (60) vee uie aos 321 
Reeomero: (28)  ¢svecteese we ate 3320-8 
Fiesapiay (8) °. came ese aie 330 
Bs pookout (8) Goee tee cs os0 o 
uc. Adams (4) “isswscte ners ST 
Resraterson: ( 64)” renee eae S47 ii ccs) 
F. Lindstrom (20) ¢:-.......-. boy ae 
Reevint: (44) .. cameos canes sous ag 
jeiorris (48) .. Heese as OOO us 


Boat Races 


Entries for the Annual Fall Regatta of the 
privately owned Division Fleet, scheduled to 
take place during September, have reached a 
total of 14 to date, among which are the: 


“Cockroache” 
“Spider” 
“Scorpion” 
“Snail” 
“Buzzard” 

oe Tapir”’ 
“Leviathan” 
“Radio” 
“Rose” 


“Goldie” 


Boats must be operated by 


The 


owners. 


“Snail” owned by J. Paterson is conceded 45 
minutes handicap over other entries in the 
two-mile course as it takes that time to start 
the motor. 


—————————— SS CO 
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Service! Service! 


Suppose you pick up the July number of 
the Unreruirco and turn to page 774 you'll 
find a list of names of members of the Tela 
Division with length of service after each 
name, and up above that you'll see where the 
Guatemala Division in the April issue asked to 
have its curiosity satisfied regarding the total 
number of years service of nineteen of its 
employes. Just suppose also that you were 
casually flipping over the service records of 
a few of the veterans of the Panama Division 
and see how easy it is to answer Guatemala’s 
question—“Can any other Division equal us?” 
And while you are flipping over the service 
records don’t forget that down here in the 
Panama Division is where the UNitep FRuIr 
ComMPANY started and the home of ‘‘old tim- 
ers” in the Company naturally is Panama. So 
answering Guatemala and Tela we'll just 
shuffle the service cards and shake out nine- 
teen. We are also curious to see what they will 
add up to—and after this nineteen we have 
another nineteen, but we haven’t got space 
enough for all that—just let us add this first 
nineteen up. Can any other Division even 
TIE us? Compare the totals, there’s a differ- 
ence of a hundred years or so—and remem- 
ber, “the first hundred years are the hardest.” 


1 Captain William Gerchow.... 27 years 
DEVS HeOntone di csnan sialon Deine 
BE G@eorce/ POntonmeie view. cayartye 20 ras 
By) Coc INCOEMI AM lie wreacis ies 'oy elaietere Oey any 
eS Blair eee ies Wi elses ty £8) cai 
(Gs OSA Ies Brey cit afedex Meieumtevey Ais sear 1S inet 
Mab Ve Ss 0AT DOWN yt cieneae see Loach: 
Bi paimiess. VV. OGG cuinltansystn levels e16 ESi 
OOW cok: Wiclvarentee) oeiia eels 1 EN 
Nubile? CG Leeann minterenalcsnt: A Sh 
ele HY View elchetcsy css ere idiariee:= i iiege ess 
ee. Co WicHarland souls ve ay meen 
Sue). Peo anniahiytae i Sime nan sant 1620 
MAL e Lieto OSSIMI AT we uellctueateae cares onguigeys 
eae ee ROG ene aS alate seayee Kay ke 
Gm Can daimisect Gi ronlcalins tiie 153 hse 
GHA clic sik wise eect eaedol crs 14st 
sme vVillsamieAmmoldisea\sjaldecr es i LA erat 
Ow eye Ac Gerchows le cuisieic ae inet Ne Sige es 


Total 337 years 

The kick in this list of names is that with 

the exception of Mr. H. S. Blair and James 

Wood all these men have put in all this time 
in the PANAMA DIVISION. 


A sketch by Mr. G. Wilmet, Daytonia Farm 


, n which Panama Division's age 
fruit are cleverly portrayed. 


and its heavy 


Tela 


CIRCUS DAY 


in the 


TROPICS 


HE town had been plastered for a week 
with posters depicting a monstrous pachyderm 
and his uniformed trainer and giving colorful 
descriptions of the great circus which would 
appear shortly in our city. But playing safe, 
as one must in the tropics, no date was given. = ; ae 
Time enough to fix dates after actual arrival Frieda Nelky, premiere bareback rider. 
and the many formalities, per misos, etc., could : 
be arranged. 

Early one morning word was passed around 
that the widely-advertised circus would ar- 
rive from La Ceiba by special chartered 
steamer about noon. 

At lunch time many expectant eyes closely 
scanned the horizon; but neither sail nor puff 


of smoke could be seen, so back to the office 
we went, the day’s excitement postponed. 
Late in the afternoon a lookout stationed 
on the roof of the office building and equipped 
with field glasses reported a schooner of con- 
siderable tonnage rounding Triunfo Point. 
A rush to the windows resulted. There she 
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The long-looked-for boat arrives at last. 


was, swinging along not unlike the far-famed 
rotorship Baden-Baden. An auxiliary, her 
sails reefed, she came bowling along at a good 
clip headed straight for the dock. Her masts, 
enormous affairs, towered over her decks to 
such an extent that she appeared to be in im- 
minent danger of toppling over. 

The office force, free at four o’clock, raced 
for the wharf in a body. 

As the schooner rounded the end of the 
dock, the circus band seeing the large dele- 
gation awaiting the ship’s arrival and realiz- 
ing that here was an excellent opportunity 
to do a little advertising, struck up a lively 
air. 

The Captain maneuvered his craft along- 
side in the approved style just as “Buddy” 
Grobe arrived with the crane and a couple of 
flat cars to handle the unloading. 

The schooner, a low, broad beamed cattle 
trader from down the Mosquito coast, was 
loaded to the gunwales with every sort of 
truck imaginable. 

“Jumbo,” the elephant, occupied a promi- 
nent position near the bow and was most un- 
concerned over the entire affair, a small thing 
in his life. 

Tent poles, stakes, canvas, board seats, 
chairs, nets, a lion cage, horses, ponies, dogs, 
performers and all were scattered from stem 
to stern. 

Unloading operations began at once and 
the crowd lingered until dark awaiting the 
main event, that of unloading the elephant 
with the crane. They were doomed to dis- 
appointment, however, and all went home. 

The following morning found much the 
same aggregation gathered for the fun. 
About seven o’clock, the remainder of the 


117 


lighter equipment having been hauled away, 
“Buddy” oiled around, tested his blocks and 
cables and tuned up his engines in preparation 
for the heavy work about to commence. 
With two broad bands around his midriff, 


The African monster never batted an eye. 


“Jumbo” was hooked onto the end of the 
cable and Jesse Baker gave the signal to hoist 
away. Without once batting an eye, the 
African monster was lifted bodily over the 
side and planked down on the deck of a flat 
car. Great shouts attended the conclusion 
of this feat. 

Next came the cage-wagon containing, as 
advertised, “Un feroz leon Africano.” Only 
a few low growls accompanied the transfer 
of this monarch of the jungles. The wagon 
was lowered to the dock and “Jumbo” was 
immediately pressed into service to haul it 
over to old Tela to the scene of the evening’s 
festivities. He performed nobly and was ac- 
companied on his journey by a huge crowd 
which escorted and encouraged him along the 
entire route. 

The horses proved to be conscientious ob- 
jectors to any such high-handed manner of 
removal and one old fellow got rather wrought 
up over it, as can be seen in one of the ac- 
companying photographs. 

With the work of unloading completed, 
there was nothing to do but wait for the eve- 
ning show. ‘This was done amid varying de- 
grees of anxiety lest something occur which 
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The horses were inclined to object. 


might prevent the staging of the performance. 
he show was scheduled to Open at eight 
forty-five. Long before that hour, however, 
the big top was beginning to fill, promising a 
record attendance and the business manager 
could be seen gleefully rubbing his hands in 
anticipation of heavy receipts at the box office. 
bout nine o’clock, after a slight delay, the 
first act of this mammoth one-ring circus made 
its appearance amid deafening applause. This 
act, a famous troupe of acrobats (according 
to the program), performed very creditably. 

Following them came Frieda Nelky, pre- 
miere bareback rider of the big top artists, who 
gave a masterful performance with the assist- 
ance of an incomparable ringmaster, resplend- 
ent in his glittering uniform. 

Then came the Shetland ponies and their 
trainer, small and graceful; their work was 
perfect and they made a big hit. 

he ringmaster, in a choice and rhythmic 
flow of Spanish, announced a brief intermis- 
sion. Attendants hurriedly erected a life net 
under the trapeze which was suspended from 
the very top of the tent. 

The whistle shrilled and the band, await- 
ing this signal, played a march. Tripping 
lightly over the sawdust came the “Queen 
of the Flying Trapeze,” world famous artist 
of the air. A bow to the audience and then 
with the able assistance of the ringmaster, 
she climbed a rope to the dizzy heights above. 
Then came the really fine work of the eve- 
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ning. Hanging in mid-air 
a thrilling and highly 
ance. 

The hit of the evening was next on the 
program. ‘‘Jumbo,” the pride of the circus, 
was a trouper through and through 
formed his difficult stunts like a veteran. As 
a dancer he was unexcelled and executed the 
intricate steps of the Charleston with the 
utmost ease. At every pop of the w hip he 
was ready and knew exactly what to do. 

The slack wire artist, a dusky-eved beauty 
with nerves of steel, knew her stuff from 
beginning to end, but her act was spoiled when 
a guy-wire gave Way and an accident was only 
averted through the presence of mind of the 
ringmaster who caught her as she fell, 

The clowns, a major part of any circus, 
were in evidence throughout the entire per- 
formance and the humor of Miguelin, Tonino, 
Titito and Pakito was rich and w ell desery- 
ing of the laughs and applause it received. 

As a whole, this circus day in the tropics 
was far in advance of any previousl experi- 
enced in Tela and one long to be remembered. 


, the little lady gave 
entertaining perform- 


and per- 


Me SHARP reports that it becomes more 
and more difficult to get any work out of his 
gang of overseers and timekeepers. He didn t 
mention any particular reason but we know 
of at least three very good reasons. 


Reports from New York indicate that our 
little runt, “RED” Vetter, is still terribly 
homesick for the old homestead and fairly 
haunts 17 Battery Place looking for news 
from Tela. 


We knew we were right when we placed 
our bets on Ed. Whitman, and his recent pro- 
motion as Manager of the San Antonio 
Branch of the Frurr Dispatcu Company 
would seem to vindicate our judgment. 


Mr. M. D. Lothrop spent a day with us 
while returning from what he termed a 
highly successful vacation in the States. He 
was the same old Mike, all decked out in 
a snappy sweater and plus fours. Says he 
learned one step of the Charleston while up 
home, but we didn’t insist on a demonstration. 


ee EN Meme be ee 


September, 1926 


Mr. and Mrs. R. H. Goodell and their 
young daughter, Farrancita, returned early in 
August from a delightful trip through Pan- 
ama and Costa Rica. 


Mrs. D. H. Rodin departed this month for 
Puerto Castilla to join Mr. Rodin who was 
recently transferred. 


New arrivals for the Agricultural Depart- 
ment this month included Messrs. F. Mar- 
tin, Stephen W. Dabrowski, F. H. Price and 
G. B. Lenz. 


Miss Wilma Hogaboom, sister of “our 
Henry,” and Miss Catherine James are spend- 
ing a part of their vacations in Tela. Al- 
though the young ladies met the sheiks of 
Castilla first, the Tela lads will have the last 
word. 


Tio Frank Spratt, after a short visit with 
his nephew, Dr. Nutter, has sailed for the 
States. 


Miss Florence Grobe returned on August 
19th from the States where she enjoyed a very 
pleasant vacation. 


Mr. W. M. Palmer, Irrigation Overseer, 
has been transferred to the Truxillo Division. 
Tela loses another good man. 


Tom Woolfolk and Morey Monagan have 
gone over to Castilla on a pasear. The rest 
of us are trying to figure out how they got 
that way. We expected them back on the 
Coppename but have about reached the con- 
clusion that they got in with the wrong ele- 
ment and are walking back. 


Miss Bernice Smith, who has been em- 
ployed in the Agricultural office for several 
months, has been transferred to the Account- 
ing Department at Puerto Castilla. 

Joe Hughes just couldn’t think of her mak- 
ing the trip alone, so decided to act as her 
escort. We understand, however, that there 
was quite a delegation on the wharf to meet 
Bernice and incidentally to see that Joe didn’t 
disembark. 
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The Rough-Necks 


Young Mr. Simms wrote to the boss, 
The boss he said to me, 
“T know you chaps don’t write a lot, 
But still I'd like to see 
A bit in UNIFRUITCO 
To tell the world about 
A crowd of guys in this Division 
They couldn’t do without— 

The Rough-necks. 


The office man, he counts the fruit 
(With the aid of a Monroe). 
The farmer sticks “bits” in the ground 
And the good Lord makes them grow. 
But our friends across the ocean, 
They never a stem would see 
If it wasn’t for the helping hands 
Of simple guys like me— 

A Rough-neck. 


When a ship comes in with something smashed, 
It’s us that puts it right; 
We mend up engines through the day 
An’ they’re off again by night. 
We put machines to drain the land 
And to link up all the chains, 
We build the pump to wet the fruit, 
When there isn’t any rain— 
Us Rough-necks. 


Some people say that in this world 
There is nothing that is new, 

If you worked in our Machine-shop 
You’d swear that this was true. 

If there’s anything that ever breaks. 
From Draglines to Fountain Pens, 
They send to us to fix them up, 
Tops, bottoms, sides and ends— 

Poor Rough-necks. 


We place our trust in Providence, 
Although we understand 

That Providence can’t do a lot 
Unless you bear a hand. 

Our slogan’s very simple— 

For a desk phrase you can take it— 
“We may not own the Company, 
But by God, we help to make it!” 


Soctat activities in our blossoming little 


village were considerably augmented this 


month by the arrival of that rare aggregation 
of entertainers from the Crescent City, the 
Dixola Dance Orchestra. 

Booked for La Ceiba, Puerta Cortez, San 
Pedro, Tela and Puerto Castilla, they reached 


our coastal metropolis on August first, having 
educated the followers of jazz, that delectable 
will o’ the wisp of which we never tire, in 
the three former cities mentioned above. 
Wireless reports on the brand of entertain- 
ment they dispensed had preceded them and 
we were all tuned up for the dance of the 
year. 
Mrs. R. B. Nutter entertained the orchestra 
and a few guests with a most delightful din- 
ner just prior to the dance which proved to 
be an ideal primer for everyone concerned. 
Things got started about nine o'clock and 
by nine-thirty the Party was in full swing. 
The boys were putting out some wicked music 
and Jimmie Cass, song writer and special en- 
tertainer de luxe and a member of the 
“troupe” was giving us the low down on the 
Charleston as it should be done. At the con- 
clusion of the first demonstration James 


That rare aggregation of entertainers, 


The Dixola Dance 


Orchestra 


was surrounded by 
begged and pleaded 


admiring females who 
with him to stop over 
long enough to form classes for their special 
instruction. James pleaded previous eng 


age- 
ments but promised to return at 


an early date. 

Fifty or more couples were present and did 
full justice to the fascinating rhythm produced 
by the snappy eight from New Orleans. 

Refreshing sandwiches were 
a fifteen minute intermission 
and an abundance of liquid 
on tap at all times. 

From midnight on the merriment continued 
unabated. 

To Mr. Carl Cost of New Orleans and 
our famous tropical impresario, Dr. R. B. 
Nutter, are we indebted for what was un- 


doubtedly the premier social event of the sea- 
son. 


served during 
about midnight 
refreshment was 


questioning 
thinking it a natu 
Which, as might be b 


He can do busines 
z, his mind never stands still. 


President of the Unitep Fruit 
f the banana business, can appre- 
National Bank Building of Bos- 
s with his assistants on the train 


the Northwest, 
at Portland, Ore., 
as to go to Guate- 
0 spell Guatemala. 
I'm a stranger here, too.” 


—Boston, Mass., New Bureau 


=—a— 


® DIVISION 


Boston 


\ \ E wonder what Division can equal the record of the Boston Division in training 


employes. During the last three years we have “Graduated” the following: 


From 
W. W. Clawson 
F. W. Murthur 
H. S. Hyde 
E. V. Snow 
J. P. Munn 
W. W. Douglass 
W. W. Coward 
E. W. K. Meier 
R. A. Fisher 
R. L. Bryant 


Chief Clerk 
Bookkeeper 
Bookkeeper 
Voyage Bureau 


Voyage Bureau 


Comptroller's Office 


vV\ E are in the midst of our vacation 
period, and if a reminder of those who are 
away from us were necessary, the constant 
flow of postals to those “left behind” would 
serve as such. 


Mr. Maurice J. Reagan was a welcome 
visitor from Preston during August, and was 
warmly greeted by his many friends in the 
General Office. 


Blue Monday turned Red last week in the 
Accounting Department of the General Of- 
fice. John Burke had been down to Onset 
over the week-end, and had come back singed 
and scorched to a blister. The gorgeously 
rosy hue of his fiery countenance lit up the 
entire office. It really helped out on electric 
light. But it was a bit rough on the rest of us. 
It was hot enough in Boston already, John, 
without our being made all the hotter every 
time we looked in your general direction. It 
seemed so much as if the office was on fire that 
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Division Accountant 
Division Accountant 
Division Accountant 


Freight Accountant 


Fruit Dispatch Accountant 


To 
Traveling Auditor 
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several times the more nervous ones started for 
the fire hose, and the waiting line at the 
drinking water bubbler was unusually long. 


Miss Horrigan also has a high color. It 
has not yet been discovered where she obtained 
her sunburn. 


Vesta Burnett, popular sub-deb of the 
Tropical Bureau, has returned from a two- 
weeks’ sojourn at Hampton Beach. How 
lonesome that watering place must be without 
Vesta! On the Monday of her return her 
remarkable supply of pep was noticeably lack- 
ing. We have been unable to discover whether 
this was caused by a pensive longing for some- 
one left behind, or some more earthly reason. 


A little get-together was held at the Tou- 
raine the other evening. The occasion was the 
welcoming to town of Mr. Mike E. Lothrop, 
the popular chief clerk of the Guatemala 
Division. The party included Bill Hughes, 
Doug. Gardner (formerly of Guatemala), as 
well as Dan Diggin and Cy Bryant, who are 
also up here on vacations. Mr. Murther 
helped nobly to make the party a success. 
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After a little tete-a-tete, which lasted several 
minutes, due to the generosity of Mr. Lothrop, 
it was decided to have a little spread, after 
which an enjoyable show was taken in at the 
“Wilbur.” The play was “Merry, Merry” 
which was enjoyed by all. The night being 
still young, it was decided to adjourn to New- 
ton, where Mr. Bryant’s friend resides and 
finish out the evening. A wonderful radio 
concert was in progress when we arrived, and 
dancing was in order. After a little refresh- 
ment the party adjourned homeward. 


We take pleasure in welcoming Mr. W. L. 
Hixon as the newest member of the Radio 
Accounting Bureau. 


Additions to our stenographic force during 
the past month are the Misses Hildegarde 
Noyes and Lillian Chambers. 


We welcome Mr. Arthur Nelson, whe has 
just returned from the Panama Division, and 
is now a member of our Tropical Department. 


He has some very interesting pictures taken at : 


Panama. 


Various members of our staff, who have 
taken a trip to the Tropics, wish to extend 
their most appreciative thanks to Mr. John 
A. Kelly, our popular Accountant at Havana. 
and Messrs. R. Emerson and E. S. Cain of 
Cristobal for all their many kindnesses and 
efforts to make the vacation trips enjoyable. 


General Office 


The General Office is glad to have Mr. T. 
H. Dillon back with them. Mr. Dillon has 
been on an extensive trip to the Tropical Divi- 
sions and to some of the Fruir DispatcH 
branch offices. 


The Law Department at the General Of- 
fice welcomes Miss Marion R. Freeman, who 


started work September 10 as general assistant 
to Mr. Gough. 


Miss Jean Twiggins of the Law Depart- 
ment has returned from a wonderful trip to 
the Tropics. Somewhere on the trip Jean 
lost some of her hair and came back to us 
with a very becoming “bob.” 


We had the pleasure of seeing Mr. H. I. 
Wheeler of our New York office, who was 
spending his vacation at Brockton, Mass. 


UNIFRUITCO 


As requested by Costa Rica, the Boston Of- 
fice has read Miss Kirk’s poem on page 44 of 
the August issue and agrees that only actual 
experience in the Tropics could inspire the 
reflection in poetry of such sentiment—char- 
acteristics of the Tropics alone. However, 
we cannot agree that Miss Kirk is lost to the 
Boston Office and, in substantiation of this 
contention, submit the following verses which 
she wrote while employed in this office : 


Our Office 

Where you walk the path of little things 
"Til you come to the wider road, 

Where you learn the Song of Loyalty, 
And Patience is your code; 

Where you give the best that is in you 
So the best will come back to you 

And you put your heart and soul and mind 
In the task that is set to do; 

Where the spirit you meet 
Is the will to try, 

And Courage, when things are wrong, 
To put aside your errors and then go smiling 

on; 

Where the word you hear is a kindly word 
And you're offered a helping hand, 

‘Til out of the days that go marching by, 
You come to understand. 

It’s the act of yours and the deed of mine, 
However small they are, 

That reflect the best, along with the rest, 
To enoble or to mar. 


This office of ours is a better place 
By reason of things we do, 

And the toiler’s game and the Office Name 
Are a standard upheld by you. 


Is it possible that the author of such verses 
could easily forget her association? You can 
never make us believe it. We are glad, how- 
ever, the Costa Rica office brought it to our 
attention but obviously it was unnecessary as 
we couldn’t have passed it up. 


Our old friend, Tony Daly, from Puerto 
Limon, visited the General Office this month 
and was warmly greeted by his old paisanos. 
Tony seems to be enjoying his vacation, and 
from various rumors, is covering good ground. 


Last month on a trip from Limon-Costa 
Rica-to New York, the §. §. T’oloa of our 
“Great White Fleet” made the record speed 
of 428 miles in 24 hours, as C. J. Loria was 
anxious to get back to his work. That is the 
right spirit. Congratulations to Captain 
Irvine. 


September, 1926 
Freight Traffic (Boston) 


~ 
. R. SMITH, T. F. A., has returned 
from a vacation trip spent in France. He 
seemed slightly round-shouldered on his ar- 
rival, which he claimed was due to carrying 
around French franes he received after chang- 
ing a $5.00 bill in Paris. He likewise had 
added considerably to his vocabulary, having 
acquired nine French cuss words, but, as no- 
body here knows what they mean, Dick got 
disgusted. He is now in Montreal and per- 
haps he may find some one in the French quar- 
ter there who can savvy his new lingo. 


J. J. Glennon, Chief Clerk, returned from 
his vacation lately after visiting Montreal and 
other Canadian cities and winding up his time 
at Center Harbour, New Hampshire. All he 
brought back was a sunburn. Keen disap- 
pointment registered by other members of 
department. 


On the San Pablo arriving last week from 
Tela, Honduras, was a small tapir for the 
Zoological Society of Philadelphia. We have 
handled all sorts of live stock, both north and 
southbound, from angora kittens to elephants, 
but this was our first experience with a tapir. 
He was very tame, being fed with a nursing 
bottle en route by Chief Officer Green, and 
he took his daily constitutional on deck. No, 
“tapir” is not Spanish for tape measure as 
one young man thought. 


Accounting 


TL HAT Charles Billings and William 
Long of the Accounting Department of the 
Boston Division believe in the saying “In time 
of peace prepare for war” is evidenced by the 
fact that they availed themselves of Uncle 
Sam’s offer and enlisted in the Citizens Mili- 
tary Training Camp at Fort McKinley, New 
York, where they spent the month of August 
in training and recreation. 

Although the camp at Fort McKinley is 
much smaller than many other national en- 
campments (accommodating only some seven 
hundred) it is well equipped, and the brick 
barracks were greatly appreciated by the boys 
especially in very cool or rainy weather as a 
decided improvement over the tents to be 
found in some camps. 
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About 440 were there for the first time and 
Bill was included in this group; 200 were 
there for the second term, and on account of 
rating received by Billings at High School, 
he was enabled to join this group. 

Much time was necessarily devoted to mili- 
tary routine, but quite a little time was left 
for recreation; at any rate practically the 
whole day was spent out of doors. Camp life 
starts each day at 5:30. In the morning bunks 
must be made up and barracks prepared for 
inspection, and breakfast finished before 8:15 
when the regular work of the day commences 
with a brisk march and drilling until dinner. 
In the afternoon the first two hours are de- 
voted to athletics, including outside baseball, 
each company having its own team, indoor 
baseball, cage ball, volley ball, track, tennis, 
swimming, and a First Aid Course which is 
participated in by boys picked from the best 
swimmers. After athletics comes guard mount 
and evening parade, then supper, after 
which the evening is given over to amuse- 
ments, and at ten o’clock, taps are sounded. _ 

Several distinguished visitors inspected the 
camp during the month, among others, Gen- 
eral Dumont, from France, Senator Hale of 
Maine, General Hersey and General Brown. 

One curious coincidence was that although 
these Boston Division boys were located in bar- 
racks not over 200 yards apart, they only saw 
each other in passing four times, during the 
entire month, which is perhaps accounted for 
by the fact that Long was attached to a rifle 
company and Billings to the machine gun 
company. 

With the exception of the two or three days. 
spent in kitchen work (which duties they both 
feel should be relegated to the female sex) 
they are very enthusiastic over their first ex- 


perience in a military training camp, and feel 


that they have been greatly benefited in every 
way. - 


After appropriating the Boston Division 
Accountant the General Office paid us another 
visit on the lookout for material to augment 
their present force and this time took over 
Robert L. Bryant who was in charge of Fruir 
DispatcH Company accounting at this of- 
fice. We were sorry to lose Bob but wish to 
extend to him as well as to the others who 
have gone before our best wishes for a bright 
future in the General Office or wherever they 
may be placed as time goes on. 
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Radio 


“Hoe” Easton, the General Superintendent 
of the Tropical Radio Telegraph Company, 
is becoming more and more a hound for pub- 
licity. Just what his “procedure” is we do 
not know, but we have noticed in the last 
few months that he is more and more on the 
inside track with the best reporters in New 
Orleans and Miami, and the latest splurge 
of “Hoe’s” in this connection js given here- 
with for the edification of the readers of UNI- 
FRUITCO, It is from the New Orleans States 
and written by Meigs O, F rost, of the staff 
of the States. It appeared in the issue of 
August 27, 1926. 

“Our Tropical storms, real hurricanes, have 
a manner all their own. Some years they fail 
to develop. Other years they come in series. 

New Orleans has not had a serious one since 
1915, when the barometer broke the world’s 
record. This year, and we are still in August, 
two have come up from the Caribbean, both 
doing enormous damage, and New Orleans 
has reason to know how severe the later one 
was, even though she caught only the fringe. 

The second of this year’s storms, after 
much shifting around, eventually hit the Lou- 
isiana coast between New Orleans and Mor- 
gan City and left in its wake huge losses of 
property and crops, but fortunately little loss 
of life. It was one of the worst storms we 
have had, with a maximum wind velocity of 
100 miles. 

Many of the towns of Southwest Louisiana 
were the sufferers. We sympathize with their 
people and we admire the courage with which 
they are pocketing their losses and going for- 
ward to repair their damages. 

Meantime it is a pleasure to speak in praise 
of two agencies, one public and the other priv- 
ate, for their service in connection with our 
latest hurricane. 

The Weather Bureau picked the storm up 
promptly and accurately followed its course 
and by its warnings helped to save much 
property and perhaps some life. 

he Tropical Radio, with its powerful 
station, kept its plant manned day and night 
and marshalled all its resources to keep the 
public informed and the Weather Bureau in 
touch with the ships in the Gulf which were 
in the vicinity or close to the center of the 
storm. 

But for these two institutions, and the fidel- 
ity and efficiency of those who stood in their 
watch towers, there might have been a dif- 
ferent story to tell. The progress of no storm 
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was more correctly reported. It would not 
be easy to estimate how much in life and prop- 
erty were saved by the perfectness w 


ith which 
they functioned,” 


An Appreciation 


Tue Radio Department has been indebted 
to Mr. Raymond T, Brundage of the En- 
gineering Department in Boston for the de- 
signs heading the Radio Department's column 
in UNIFRUITCO and for other artistic sketches 
which he has made for us. These sketches 
were made without Mr. Brundage having re- 
ceived any technical instruction and showed 
such promise that his friends persuaded him 
to take a course in oil painting at the Alan- 
dale Studio in Boston under the direction 
of William T. Robinson. Mr. Brundage 
has concentrated on commercial illustrating 
and the poster we reproduce was done while 
attending school and retained by Mr. Alan- 
dale Currier, Director of the Studio, for a 
traveling exhibit. It has been shown, together 
with other paintings by the honor students 
of the first year class, at various exhibits 
throughout the country and was on display 
for three weeks in the windows of the Boston 
Daily Advertiser here. 

We know Mr. Brundage’s friends will be 
pleased to see this evidence of his progress in 
the commercial illustrating field. 


Prior to his departure for Havana on the 
S. S. Ulua September 18th, Charles Echevar- 
ria was tendered a luncheon by his numerous 
friends in New York. This was in the nature 
of a surprise and Charlie for once in his life 
was nonplused. 


The telephone operator is one of those bless- 
ings we are prone to regard too lightly. When 
we have to wait more than ten seconds for a 
call, or when we happen to get the wrong 
number, we think of her as something else 
than a blessing, and say things about her that 
in our calmer moments we regret. But on 
the hundreds and thousands of occasions when 
she performs her service pleasantly, promptly, 
accurately and efficiently, we give no thought 
to her at all—Elmhurst Press. 
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A poster drawn by Raymond T. Brundage of our Engineering Department while a student at 
the Alandale Studio in Boston and selected by its Director for that School’s traveling exhibit. 


126 
Revere Sugar Refinery 


M R. LOWE recently found a new method 
of making sugar described in Mark Twain's 
“Life on the Mississippi” and wishes to call 
it to the attention of Mr. J. V. Trinler, Act- 
ing Manager of the Preston Division, as 
worthy of study. 

“The great sugar house was a wilderness 
of tubs and tanks and vats and filters, pumps, 
pipes and machinery. The process of making 
sugar is exceedingly interesting. First, you 
heave your cane into the centrifugals and 
grind out the juice; then run it through the 
evaporating pan to extract the fibre; then 
through the bone filter to remove the alcohol ; 
then through the clarifying tanks to discharge 
the molasses; then through the granulating 
pipe to condense it; then through the vacuum 
pan to extract the vacuum. It is now ready 
for market. I have jotted these particulars 
down from memory. The thing looks simple 
and easy. Do not deceive yourself. To make 
sugar is really one of the most dificult things 
‘1 the world. And to make it right is next 
to impossible.” 


The first meeting of the Bowling League 
was held on Thursday, September 9. Mr. 
George Ruckenbrod and Mr. John A. O'Neil 
were unanimously elected as President and 
Secretary, respectively, for the season of 1926- 
1927. The Transportation team of last year 
has disbanded but their place has been taken 
by the office team. The following captains 
were elected: 

Mechanical—Joe Deregon 

Pan House—Bill Noonan 

Production—George Ruckenbrod 

Packing—Myles Tinnehan 

Warehouse—Bill Leahy 

Office—Maurice O’Connor 

Steamfitters—Steve Donnelly 

Mach. Shop—Louis Jimmenez 


Maurice O’Connor has long been known as 
the Beau Brummel of the Refinery Office and 
his reputation is now well established, as 
Filenes recently sent to him their first impor- 
tation from London of the 1927 straw hats 
such as will be worn by all well-dressed men. 


John O’Neil has recently returned from a °- 
vacation spent in Canada and at Hampton 
Beach. He reports many pleasant happen- 
ings. 
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_ Ray Rourke highly recommends a suede 
jacket for auto cleansing purposes. 


On account of the recent chilly weather, 
George Ruckenbrod had decided to leave his 
house of the eleven gables” in Melrose and 
move back to the city for the winter. 


Bill Noonan has recently made up a food 
table in which he gives bananas a very high 
rating. 


John Gelowtsky-Tom Hughes-Harvey Hol- 
man-Harold Connell have received an offer 
from an amusement company to put on their 
little auto tumbling act. They have all 
been guaranteed eye-shades of armor. 


Mrs. Lyons, our telephone operator, is va- 
cationing in the wilds of New Hampshire. 
We have already entered our order for a 
larger chair! 


Frank Dalton of the Storekeeper’s Office 
was recently injured by an automobile and 
his many friends hope that he will soon be 
well and with us again. 


Joe Ash, of the Trafic Department, re- 
cently resigned his position and his place has 
been taken by Harold C. Fleming, who was 
formerly connected with the Delaware & 
Hudson Railroad Company in Boston. L. E. 
Wetherby is also a new member of the Traf- 
fic Department. We welcome them both. 


There has recently been put into operation 
between our Sales Office in Boston and the 
Refinery at Charlestown a machine known 
as the “Morkrum Printer” whereby shipping 
orders typewritten on the machine at Boston 
are transmitted to Charlestown, automatic- 
ally and instantaneously. The machine was 
installed by the Telephone Company to whom 
we pay a small yearly rental. The Printer 
is almost uncanny in its operation and is a 
source of great interest to all who see it. 


Many favorable comments were expressed 


. at the Revere Refinery regarding the excel- 


lent appearance of the August issue of the 
Unirruirco MAGAZINE. 


Philadelphia 


. 


“A Street of Cairo 
By BLANCHE LERER 


LOOKED into the dark, beautiful eyes 
of an Arab who was endeavoring to sell me 
some odd trinket. There was something about 
his engaging smile that fascinated me, and 
needless to say, I bought the trinket. 

With trinket in hand, I wandered on 

through this quaint Oriental street, making 
my next stop at the tent of a fortune teller. 
He looked very mysterious, and ushered me 
in with a great deal of ceremony, and bade 
me sit on a certain stool. He then seated him- 
self opposite me, lighted a powder from which 
there arose a yellowish smoke, and gazing at 
me intently, he told me what the future had 
in store for me. Well, I will be very happy 
if some of it comes true. 
Once more I started on my journey. This 
time it was a snake charmer’s tent. The snake 
charmer, an old Oriental, very much bewhisk- 
ered and wearing his native costume, was 
certainly a frisky old gentleman. You should 
have seen him clapping his hands, stamping 
his feet, jumping in the air, and uttering 
strange noises. However, this seemed to be 
snake language for the snakes responded to 
these odd gestures by wriggling in the air, ly- 
ing flat on the ground, or coiling around his 
arm according to the whim of the snake 
charmer. 

The next thing that caught my attention 
was a sleepy-eyed camel who seemed to re- 
gard all these strange faces in a most per- 
plexed manner. I accepted a camel ride, and 
I felt quite superior sitting so high up in the 
air. The seat wasn’t very comfortable though, 
and as the camel seems to swing from side to 
side as he walks, I felt myself slipping. I 
was rather scared when it came to getting off, 
but the camel driver yelled instructions to 
me, and the camel slowly stretched his legs 
underneath him as he descended to the ground. 

It was growing late now and I had to start 
homeward. Yet there was something about 
this mysterious Oriental atmosphere that made 
me want to linger. Perhaps it was the fra- 
grance of many scented perfumes carried 
through the air by the gentle summer breeze, 
or perhaps it was the glamor and romance of 
the East which fired my imagination. 


When did I visit Cairo? Why, I have never 
been there. What I have been telling you de- 
scribes just one of the many interesting sec- 
tions of our Sesqui-Centennial. It did sound 
real, though, didn’t it? 


\ \ E. have been pleased to have the oppor- 
tunity of greeting our genial New York Divi- 
sion Manager twice during a very short 
period, the first time in the company of Mr. 
Warren, Assistant Attorney from Boston, and 
later with Captain Baldwin of the New York 
Division. On neither occasion could we in- 
duce Mr. O’Hearn to visit the greatest show 
in years, the Sesqui-Centennial Exposition. 
We trust that on his third visit he will take 
time to see what this great city can do when 
it tries real hard to put over something big. 


Once again the wedding bells have pealed 
(or tolled, if you look at it from the bride- 
groom’s view-point—but not necessarily this 
particular victim), this time for our Cashier, 
Mr. C. Warren Koehl. A handsome mahog- 
any tea wagon was presented to Mr. Koehl 
just prior to his demise—pardon, we meant 
departure. Mr. Watson in his presentation 
speech spoke feelingly of the many uses which 
might be made of this gift, and we cannot 
help but think that he was influenced by his 
point of view, which took in first of all the 
handle, and then the rubber tired wheels, 
which made it resemble another vehicle sim- 
ilarly equipped, used in a great many Ameri- 
can homes. Mr. Watson also expressed the 
wish of each one present that our latest ben- 
edict have plenty of Koehl (Kale) during the 
remainder of his life. 


If any cross-word puzzle fan were asked 
for the initials of a famous President they 
would probably say “T. R.” Which, of 
course, would be correct. These initials, to 
the employes of the Philadelphia Division, 
also bring to mind someone else, a famous 
Pier Superintendent. ‘The initials are not 
the only marks of similarity either, as anyone 
who has seen the broad smile, or heard the 
stentorian voice directing the docking of ships, 
will testify. And, while the famous President 
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led troops up the San Juan Hill, our aby. RR. 
has led many a stevedore up the S.S. Juan’s 
gangplank. Any out of town Company em- 
ploye visiting the Sesqui should be sure to 
come down and meet T. R. Their troubles, 
if they have any, will all disappear after talk- 
ing a few minutes with our genial Wharf 
Boss. 


Getting married while on summer vacation 
seems to be one of the most popular diver- 
sions of the employes of this Division. Little 
gatherings in honor of the victims are becom- 
ing so numerous that we are considering ask- 
ing General Office to supply us with a 
tea-table of our own upon which we can 


UNIFRUITCO 


serve refreshments, and perhaps a little cracked 
ice and water, at these affairs. It may later 
be necessary to ask G. O. for a basket to be 
used with the tea-table; for other purposes, 
however, than the serving of ice-water. 
Our girls have fallen far behind the men 
“stepping out’ this year, in fact their bat- 
ting average to date is exactly .0O0 per cent. 
Perhaps, however, our popular ‘*79’er” may 
be induced to increase this average next year 


in 


when the traveling auditors visit us for our 
annual audit. However, as the vacation 
period is nearly over, we don’t look for any 
more to take this uncertain step this year. So 
we will defer asking G. O. for the tea-table 
until future developments arise. 


Baltimore 


Mauss ELEANOR HOOPER who has 
been a stenographer on the Pier for the last 
eight years left us the first of the month to join 
the ranks of the “young married.” Miss 
Hooper became the bride of Mr. Louis Reitz. 
The ceremony took place on Wednesday morn- 
ing, September the fifteenth, at Saint Mar- 
tin’s Church in Baltimore. We all extend to 


this young couple happiness and the best of 
luck. 


Mr. Louis Vicari is looking forward to 
the time when he will take his vacation. Af- 
ter spending a few days in New York, he is 
planning a motor trip with his wife through 


the Shenandoah Valley. 


Solomon’s Island which is situated in the 
Chesapeake Bay was Mr. J. H. Seipp’s selec- 
tion for a vacation. He is Chief Clerk of 
the accounting department. Henry reported 
back complaining of sore eyes. We are not 
sure of the cause of this condition but ru- 
mors say that Henry spent a good deal of his 
time looking at the bathing beauties that in- 
habit this picturesque island. 


Mr. August Otter, better known to all of 
us at the Pier as “Gus,” spent his vacation 
motoring with his family on the Eastern Shore. 


One way to bring a broad smile on the 
comely countenance of Vincent Vicari of the 
inspection department is to tell him that he has 
to go to Philadelphia. Whether it is the 


train ride or the city that gives him the thrill 
we don’t know but he certainly likes to go. 


On September the eighteenth Mr. J. J. Pit- 
tinger, Resident Messenger, celebrated his 
twenty-second anniversary with the \Lessenger 
and Weighing Department. 


One sure sign of Fall is when Mr. Jj. ©. 
Hall, Manager, appears on the Pier wearing 


his derby. 


Messenger Learman is now taking in the 
sights of Niagara Falls with his wife and 
family. 


Charlie Otter who spent his two weeks in 
and out of the city—didn’t go anywhere in 
particular but at that he enjoyed himself. 
Horace Elliott reported he had a good time. 
Charles Elliott is taking his vacation on the 
installment plan. 


Algernon G. Quayle is a handy man with 
the paint brush as well as a good messenger. 
Algie spent his vacation seeing the sights about 
this vicinity. With his wife and child he took 
a trip from here to Washington by boat. 


“Father,” asked Alice, returning home from 
school, “are you good at punctuation ? 

“Yes,” replied the father. 

“Well, how would you punctuate © The 
wind blew a £5 note round the corner! id 
- “Pq put a full stop at the end of the sen- 
tence.” 

“T wouldn’t,” said Alice. “I’d make a dash 
after the £5 note.” 

—Banana Budget. 


New York 


= | 


BELLE ISLAND 


[| — 


Sy September 11, 1926, will 


go down in the social calendar of the UNI- 
FRUITCO CLUB of New York as one of the 
greatest in its history. 

This was the day of the Big Outing and 
those who did not attend are kicking them- 
selves now because for some reason of other 
they were not among those present. 

The day was an ideal one, cool but not too 
cool, sunshiny with not a cloud in the sky. 

The good ship Belle Island left Pier 9, 
North River, at 12:30 P. M. As each mem- 
ber of the Club and their guests boarded the 
steamer they were handed a very nice box 
luncheon. Almost immediately thereafter 
dancing was begun, the music being furnished 
by the Blue Bird Inn Orchestra conducted 
by Mr. Herman Wacker, an employe of the 
Freight Billing Department, Pier 9. The 
trip up the Hudson was a delightful one. The 
Belle Island arrived at Bear Mountain at 3:15 
P. M. and immediately the athletic events 
were started. 

Of course, there was the inevitable ball 
game between the married and single men. 
The game was won by the single men by a 
score of 14 to 9 but there were many features 
that made the contest an exciting one. The 
outstanding points of the game were the star 
pitching of Ralph Keating and also the 
playing of Tom Davis. The latter gen- 
tleman did exceptionally well at the bat and 
as a fielder he was a star, in fact he was so 
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The Big Outing 
at Bear Mountain 


Reported 
By A. Cooper 
Freight Traffic Department 


good and so convincing in his argument that 
at times he did not even have to touch a man 
at second to put him out. We do not know 
whether he had a pull with the “mp” in the 
person of H. I. Wheeler or not, but he got 
away with it. The catching for the married 
men was done by James Cross. Ralph, in 
order to give some would-be ball player a 
chance, retired from the box and gave . Jack 
Haskins an opportunity to display his twirl- 
ing abilities. We might say in connection 
with Keating’s pitching that he was a won- 
der, having a turn-over delivery, and he could 
pitch equally well with both hands; his de- 
livery was puzzling to the batters. Cross also 
retired from the catcher’s box to enter the 
relay race. For the single men De Tranaltes 
did the twirling with Tynabor behind the 
bat. The feature of the single men’s per- 
formance was the heavy hitting of De ‘Tran- 
altes. 


While the baseball game was going on the 
athletic events were also being staged. Aline 
first contest was the 100 yard dash for the 
men. ‘This was won by Herbison of the Pas- 
senger Department with Lessig second. Next 
came the potato race for the men. This, of 
course, was very interesting and was finally 


won by G. Koch, Jr., with D. Lynch second. 

The next event, the 70 yard dash for ladies, 
was very exciting and Loretta Houlihan of the 
Freight Traffic Department succeeded in win- 
ning the race with “Tommy” Rochel a close 


Two “Bille” we never want 
to “change”, and “R. K.” 
This is a good chance for 
“Unifrivolity” admirers to 
see its author. Looks pretty 
nifty, doean’t he, “Steve? 


“Als here” but it will do him 
no good to “lose” his Sep- 
tember UNIFRUITCO for we 
are mailing a copy home. 
Meow! 


A President, a Vice-President and a Secretary are interested spectators 
at the ball game. 
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second. We understand that Miss Houlihan 
has been besieged by movie producers and she 
has had any number of opportunities for con- 
tracts but she says she would rather stick to 
the Unirep Frurr Company. She is, how- 
ever, willing to defend her title against any 
lady of her weight; we will not mention her 
weight. 


A “Long” broad jump 


The running broad jump for the men drew 
quite a crowd. This was finally won by 
Herbison with a jump of 19’ 1’, a Killeen 
second with a jump of 17’ 1114” and H. V. 
Teetsell third with a jump of 17’ ti". “On 
account of Herbison having already won two 
prizes, he was eliminated from the contest, the 
first prize going to Killeen and the second to 
Teetsell. 

The egg race for the ladies was very funny 
and was enjoyed by all. This was won by 
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“Atta Girl, Loretta!” 


Lou Michlon with “Tommy” Rochel a close 
second. “Tommy” is going around the office 
like a proud turkey because she was the only 
lady who won two prizes and she says that 
if the rules had not prohibited, she could 
easily have won several more. One interesting 
remark in regard to the ladies’ egg race was 
heard after the event was over. A certain 
young lady of 17 Battery Place reminded us 
very much of Lot’s wife, the only difference 
being that the lady did not turn into a pillar 
of salt, but that she probably lost the race on 
account of her curiosity. It seems that while 
she was going very strong with her egg in 
the spoon, somebody called out her name and 
naturally she had to turn around, which 
caused her to drop her egg and she was still 
trying to finish the race at last reports. 


The egg race for ladies was very funny 


fs HE last event of the day was the Inter- 
Department 880 yard relay race for the men. 
This was very interesting and at the same time 
quite amusing. Right after the start a large 
dog after watching the sprinters for a while 
decided that they were a little too slow for 
him so he thought he would get in the race 
and the probabilities are that he could have 
easily won it if he had kept his head instead of 
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trying to snap at the heels of the runners 
thereby causing a slow-up. The tallymen’s 
team consisting of Lynch, Neville, Lessig and 
Armstrong finally won the race with the Pas- 
senger Department consisting of Herbison, 
Stjerna, Cross and Teetsell coming in second. 
We heard lots of rumors that the dog be- 
longed to one of the tallymen and that he was 
trained to a fine point so that he would not 
disturb any of them, at the same time interfer- 
ing with the other contestants. Of course, this 
may be all talk. 


Mr. S. Armstrong, the son of Mr. James 
A. Armstrong, Secretary of Elders & Fyffes, 
Ltd., our London representative, who is here 
learning the banana business, won the 880 
yard race for men. Mr. Armstrong has 
proven himself a great favorite with his fel- 
low employes. He was also on the winning 
team in the Inter-Departmental Relay Race 
for Men. Mr. Armstrong received two first 
prizes. 


Mr. J. Killeen came in second in the 880 


yard race; he also won two prizes. 


It was to be regretted on account of lack 
of time the sprint swims for both the ladies 
and gentlemen had to be called off. 


A\NoTHER very important event which 
we almost forgot to mention and which was 
not on the regular program was a 10 foot 
handicapped running broad jump, the prize 
for which was an extra piece of chicken at 
dinner. The contestants and their scores were 
as follows: 


Bill Penick 21’ 5” 
Walter Long 21’ 
Roland Wilson 21’ 
Matt O’Hearn 19’ 10” 
Bill Harloe 19’ 6” 


At the beginning of the contest the jumps 
were very little over 15 feet until Bill Harloe 
made the startling jump of 19’ 6” and this 
seemed to act as a stimulant to the other con- 
testants and then the fun started. Bill Penick 
who won has just recently been transferred 
from the South and everybody thinks that he 
probably had an advantage in the fact that he 
had more room down South to train than we 
have here in New York. The judges in this 
contest were Bill Wilcox and Ed Neary and 
they will vouch for the records as above. 


Final of 100 yd. flat race for men 


Too much credit cannot be given to Hubie 
Magee, the chairman of the athletic commit- 
tee. He was untiring in his efforts to have 
everything run along like clock work and he 
certainly succeeded. ‘There was no delay 
whatever between the events and he seemed 
to have everything at his finger tips. 


The judges worked as hard as the contestants 


We must not overlook the two official 
judges, Mr. O’Hearn and Mr. Harloe. These 
two gentlemen certainly showed that they not 
only know how to run the affairs of the Fruit 
Company but that they can also be right there 
when it comes to judging and we have never 
seen two judges that worked as hard as they 
did. Not only that but they had to act, ow- 
ing to absentees, as clerks of the course. An 
accompanying picture will show them 
on the job watching one of the events. 


right 


Walter Long was the starter and he was 
right there and showed that he was an old 
timer at the business. 


September, 19020 


AFTER the events the crowd repaired to 


the Bear Mountain Inn where a splendid 
chicken dinner was served, At the finish of 
the repast the distributed; they 
consisted of traveling bags and traveling kits 


prizes were 


for the gentlemen and beaded and leather 
purses for the ladies. 
The honored guest was our genial Presi- 


who seemed to 
the day, being an inter 
any 


dent, Mr. Victor M. Cutter, 
enjoy each minute ot 
ested 
number of comments were heard about his be- 
ing a regular fellow. In fact it is not recalled 
that anyone saw him other than with a smil- 
ing countenance. lt 
have him with us and we sincerely hope that 
he will honor us out 
future affairs. 


spectator at the various events; 


was indeed a pleasure to 


with his presence at 

Another one of our prominent guests was 
Mr. William K. Jackson of Boston, who 
seemed to be running a close race with Mr. 
Cutter as to who enjoyed the day the most. 
We hope we will have him also at our Tuture 
events. 

Practically every department was represent- 

ed at the Outing. 
_Mr. I. K. Ward, Vice-President of the 
Fruir DispatcH Company, with his daugh- 
ter, seemed to enjoy the sports very much and 
the day appeared to be a banner one for both 
of them. 

Smiling Andy Mills was last seen looking 
up friend Clawson as it had been previously 
announced that these two had made a private 
bet on the proposed walking match, but ow- 
ing to the darkness, it was regretfully thought 
best to call this match off, as it was feared that 
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one of the contestants might be inclined to 
bum a ride part of the way, and thereby seek 
an advantage over his opponent. 

Mr. Moynihan and his cigar could be seen 
going from one contest to the other watching 
the events closely and we were wondering 
whether he had any of the coin of the realm 
at stake. 

Big John O’Dowd could be seen above the 
crowd, looking at his watch every now and 
then, hoping there would be time for the swim- 
ming events, as we understand that he was 
heavily backing the entries from the Freight 
Traffic Department and he accused the Com- 
mittee of framing him by calling the match 
off, saying that they well knew when he backs 
anyone, he, or she, is bound to win. — 

Bill Wheeler and Irvin Cadmus took quite 
an interest in the sports and applauded the con- 
testants in their efforts to win the prizes. 

Frank Basing and Bud Fisher seemed to 
be having a wonderful time. We noticed the 
last named gentleman seems to be improv- 
ing in his dancing; after one more affair, the 
Committee is figuring on offering a prize and 
we believe Bud will be right there. 

There were about 300 members of the club 
with their families and guests that attended. 
The crowd was a thoroughly cheerful and 
sociable one, but we sincerely hope that the 
attendance at our future events will be 
greater. 

The return to New York was started about 
8:30 P. M. and dancing was engaged in dur- 
ing the entire time of the return trip. 

The Entertainment Committee wishes to 
announce that on October 28, there will be 
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Bear Mountain Inn and its beautiful grounds, where the happiest outing 
in the history of the New York Division took place. 
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held a “Kiddie” Halloween Party at the Win- 
ter Garden of the Hotel McAlpin and we 
sincerely hope that each and every member of 
the club will take a personal interest in the 
events of this organization and assist the com- 
mittee in every way to make the affair a suc- 
Dances are also scheduled for December 
The details 


cess. 
and January at the same hotel. 


UNIFRUITCO 


Teetsell and to Mr. Cooper and his entire 
Committee for their untiring efforts to make 
the Outing the success it undoubtedly was. 
These gentlemen worked unremittingly not 
only on the Great Day itself but for weeks 
of previous arrangement and planning. 


Many complimentary remarks were made 
to the outing committee with respect to the 
wonderful bananas which were ripened to 
the king’s taste by our friend Mr. J. N. 
Kelley. 


will be given later. 


| HE sincere thanks of all who attended 


the Outing are certainly due to President 


How Is This For Team-Work ! 


With just the brief comment, “We have a few of the ‘Old Guard’ with us too”, 
Mr. Thomas A. Vaughan, Superintendent Messenger & Weighing Department, Fruit 
Disparcu Company, New York, handed the Editor this list of nineteen employes in his 
Department who have served over twelve years without a break. 

Three hundred and forty-two years and nine months for a single Department! These chaps 
must be pretty well satisfied with their “Chief” and their jobs. 


Name Length of Service 
A ed Wager FC Ca aniee Mees en mem atin em ae Sans 7 27 vears 
Sah ee MeL LN i a oe! Ns A Sr STC Gata tab ca i hae 24 years 2 months 
Fi Dime A PR ce Mee Ream cee ticle, ea Tip Rin sean a gt es 22 years 4 months 
Be Soy BR aa ec ee Ce RNa iatiariersiiens: 80/0! angel PASH ee dae): J CC Oe a EN months 
Ty JP acai ges i 6 elec alee aieicees Bees es « al wine ann gan alates ezine 22 years 
FILET SHIN Gre OOH ia as IU MM aeIMEiereaeleler aah res bie lm miwcahatarys asvepet sce Michio: sisi 21 vears 
Gi ME Atkins ole). AN aor." I Re HEE AAs or | GN Hci COR a 19 years 
NEUE oo Buen it ts ey D AeA oe lecelc i /Jae Nes er RON ee aC CUR aa a eG 19 years 
QS PRAIA ROU CCAS a aac ie Aad aR 18 years 2 months 
PY VA RACK cies eR MMGIN etoile ete alolaalblianm wens Mike, shat sericea gis 17 years 4 months 
pO Ong ea Pom pret ae STU. G00 C8) a a aS ah aa metic a an a 16 years 3 months 
FS Peseta Neat Le oe UeMetaliaN ah ras wy esha iellnl Munnar nce dmrrciiey sceenhe s usteage 16 years 
Coe rc deal an a ate yearned es is le} wnt alca lionelie Selous gra iol Sse neta 15 years 4 months 
ET GRANT Wren SS od cr ears ARM te tipo: cor Sip tBGnclh din al ote ak Biase Renae 15 years 4 months 
re a as) Re NB og a a ea fiat dl orto ky nied Ses 15 years 
AES Oates eek NOG la! siers| «ee! si nsoenslen di atearen painisaa ia SEL Mn Ge 14 years 
Gs Doh eerie soles eee RR teas lacie Byereahilnhated eal armesen tes ege nee tens cae 13 years 2 months 
Je de OGonnelts.\: eae. SCS EUR Sl anna eS selmi Sinks? Sin oe abe Kt 13 years 
Pe Ve Cab bte oo the iated eimaetaiataipialerteas ati e)e! 964 PAIS ULI Bat UR aes Ue ile 12 years 5 months 


342 years 9 months 


James F. Heneghan commenced transporta- 
tion work in 1914 as stenographer with the 
Illinois-Missouri Railroad, later becoming 
connected with The Pullman Company at St. 
Louis, where he remained until January, 1918, 
at which time he joined the United States 
Navy, serving until the Armistice was signed. 
On his return from war work, he entered the 
service of the Unirep Fruir CoMPANY as as- 
sistant purser—March, 1919—four months 
later being promoted to purser. He served in 
this capacity until October, 1921, when he 
was transferred to Chicago as: Assistant to the 
Western Passenger Agent. When in 1923 the 
Company decided to open a passenger agency 
in San Francisco, Mr. Heneghan was selected 
for the position, being appointed Pacific Coast 
Passenger Agent, which position he retained 
until 1924 when he was transferred to Chi- 
cago as General Western Passenger Agent. 
On May 1, 1926, he was promoted to his pres- 
ent position of Assistant to Passenger Traffic 
Manager at New York in charge of all outside 
solicitation. 


J. F. Heneghan 


Out West for the 


~ Passenger Department 
By J. F. Heneghan 


Assistant to Passenger Traffic Manager, New York 


T HE development of traffic from the West 
for our Cruises and Tours has quite naturally 
proven somewhat difficult, principally for two 
reasons; first, because the people in the in- 
terior states in general are not familiar with 
ocean steamers and the treats our trips hold 
in store, and second, the long and expensive 
rail journey necessary to and from the port 
of embarkation is a detriment. 

During the past few years, however, we 
have been successful in materially increasing 
our Cruise and Tour business, or created 
pleasure travel, from the interior states, even 
in the face of increased competition, and the 
backbone of this business has been special par- 
ties, organized under the auspices of Cham- 
bers of Commerce, newspapers, clubs, Shrine 
Temples, Knights of Columbus, and groups of 
school teachers, professors and convention par- 
ties. Not only are these movements remuner- 


ative in themselves, but they have been the 
means of securing a large amount of good 
publicity from which we greatly benefited. It 
is, of course, not an easy matter ordinarily to 
prevail upon the officials of an organization 
to endorse a particular Cruise, and for some 
of our most successful party movements it has 
taken two years and longer in time and con- 
siderable effort on the part of our organizers 
and ourselves to secure the proper entree to 
these various organizations and have a Cruise 
endorsed by the proper officials. 

Perhaps but few are cognizant of the fact 
that our Passenger Department was the pio- 
neer among steamship lines to make a specialty 
of having organizations promote Cruises under 
their own auspices and naturally our success 
has brought competitors and a number are 
now quite active in this field. 

the larger cities of the West, we are 
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represented by the leading tourist and rail line 
agents, and it is my opinion that the latter are 
more active in the West in steamship trans- 
portation than in other parts of the country. 
Close cooperation with these agents is very 
essential if we are to expect our share of the 
business moving, as most of our competitors 
maintain offices in many of these cities, as well 
as Chicago, with strong soliciting forces, and 
conduct newspaper and magazine advertising 
campaigns far more extensive than our own. 

In most of the smaller cities and towns there 
are no independent steamship agents, and we 
must rely mainly upon the local rail agents 
to develop Cruise travel and protect our in- 
terests elsewhere. Their bookings, as a rule, 
are few and far between, but in the aggregate 
run into a large revenue, and it is necessary 
not only to supply them with our advertising 
material but also to have a representative call 
upon them at intervals. 


As our Cruises and Tours have not been 
many years in operation first visits to many 
of the smaller cities and towns called for 
what may be termed “missionary work.” I 
recall on my first trip to a certain small city 
in the West, after introducing myself and 
chatting for a few minutes on current topics 
with the local agent of a large railroad, I 
digressed to the subject of Great White Fleet 
Cruises and our service in general. He was 
interested, as he handled practically all the 
steamship bookings that were consummated 
locally, and when I mentioned the Canal Zone 
and Panama he fairly exclaimed “Do your 
boats run to Panama?” Later he added “I 
didn’t know that, but the fact is I’ve never 
had any demand for a Caribbean trip, so 
didn’t pay much attention to your service.” 
He became convinced later that our trips must 
be good, and within the year created two com- 
bination Cruise tickets for us with revenue 
of $520.00, which meant two created long 
haul tickets for his railroad as well and he 
has secured several Passengers for us since. 
This is a fair sample of the Pioneer work 
which has been done, and of course, it must 
be continued as changes in personnel are con- 
stantly taking place which means the new men 
must be educated. Furthermore unless those 
coming in contact with Prospects are furnished 
up-to-date literature and kept posted, they 
naturally are inclined to follow the line of 
least resistance and push the Cruises or Trips 
with which they are most familiar. 

In soliciting the good will and support of 
agents, it is primarily a matter of “salesman- 
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ship.” ‘The 


representative 
himself” 


must. first “sell 
to the agent and most thoroughly so 
in the West and then sell our service to him. 

We have, of course, not yet thoroughly 
established ourselves in all + 


the smaller cities 
and towns in the West, as ou: soliciting force 
is small compared with othe: lines, but rapid 


strides are being made to get our line on the 
map in every locality and a big step in this 
direction was effected during the past couple 
of years by means of campaigns with the prin- 
cipal railroads in the far West. as well as the 
middle West and other territories, Under 
this plan, joint leaflets and posters are issued 
featuring the rail line in conjunction with our 
Cruises, and these are distributed by the rail- 
roads to their agents, together with circular 
of instructions, outlining the manner of mak- 
ing reservations, etc. Representation is also 
given our Cruises in time table folders, and 
in some cases the Cruises are mentioned in the 
newspaper advertisements of the railroads. 

Last year twenty of the principal railroads 
cooperated with us under this plan which 
was the means of creating a substantial busi- 
ness for the railroads as well as for ourselves, 
and penetrated the smaller cities and towns 
which we could not otherwise have reached. 
This year we will have even a greater number 
of roads cooperating in this manner. : 

One of our greatest assets in securing Cruise 
and Tour business from any locality and par- 
ticularly from the smaller cities and towns, is 
the “Walking Advertisement” and we have 
thousands of them—thanks to all members of 
our organization responsible for high-class ser- 
vice afloat and ashore, and for courtesy and 
attention from the time of the purchase of a 
ticket to the return home. Picture, on the con- 
trary, the damage that could be done by a dis- 
satisfied passenger from a city or town where 
our service is not well known, as in the West. 
The importance, therefore, of this high-class 
service, real courtesy and attention, will read- 
ily be seen. 


The many friends of “Jack” Nisbet, of 
Kingston, Jamaica, have been much concerned 
to learn that he has been very ill in St. Luke’s 
Hospital, New York, where he underwent a 
serious operation; but all have been relieved 
and made happy by the news that he was dis- 
charged from the hospital entirely cured and 
that after recuperating in the mountains he ex- 
pects to sail shortly for Kingston, where an 
equal number of friends eagerly await him. 


AND NOW 


We Introduce 


Patrick Cunningham 


Traveling Steward 


y 


OUND about 1887, several years 
after the “big wind,” County Down, Ireland, 
experienced a wonderful year. There were 
more potatoes to the hill, the chickens laid 
more eggs, the herrings came in prodigious 
shoals and the shamrocks grew in profusion in 
the churchyard. Sure the colleens grew more 
beautiful day by day, pipe tobacco was easy 
to come by and the usquebaugh had just the 
right degree of tang that makes it run down 
the throat like golden nectar. "Iwas a fine 
year—and Pat Cunningham was born just 
when everything was at its best. All the 
Little People clustered round his cradle, and 
liberal they were with their gifts. Puck 0’ 
the Hills said: “I’ll make him an orator” ; 
a wee leprachaun that had arrived late said: 
“It’s a grand naval builder he'll be’; a pixie 
in an embroidered greencoat, after considering 
a minute, exclaimed to the mother: “Allanah 
—I’m thinking I'll do the difficult thing by 
making him a well-liked traveling steward’— 
and there you are. One by one the Little 
Folk came forward and gave the best they 
had to Small Patrick—and in the light of 
after days everything they said and did helped 
Pat along the long road that led over the hills 
and far away from the cottage in County 
Down. 

Naturally enough Pat, with his anxiety to 
make a living, turned to stewarding as a 
means to the end. He served a good bit on 
the Mallory Line; then he went to the Pan- 
ama Line and after that to the Southern 
Pacific. All the experience he gained stood 


him in good stead and finally, *way back in 
May, 1914, he took on with the UNITED 
Frurr Company and he’s been improving his 
talents ever since. He served as chief stew- 
ard on the Pastores in the cruel days of the 
Great War. He helped the Government build 
the war-ships at Hog Island in 1918 and 
many’s the hint he gave the big fellows about 
how to construct ships that a torpedo 
couldn’t hit. He had the gift, you see! And 
he had been improving his time in the days 
when he was steward on ships like the Sara- 
macca, Zacapa, Abangarez, Tivives, Carrillo, 
Sixaola, Parismina and other ~ good ships of 
the Great White Fleet. 

Pat became travelling steward for the 
Unirep Frurr Company back in October, 
1921, and when he named him to the job his 
chief, Mr. M. J. Moynihan said: “Tt’s a lot 
of running around you're going to do, my 
lad; and whenever or wherever you find a 
dirty pantry, or a steward that’s too liberal 
with the oyster crackers, or anything like that, 
you'll make a note of it in the little red book 
and later on there will be observations made 
on the subject.” And that is the way it has 
worked out. For it’s largely due to Pat’s 
good sense and discrimination that the Great 
White Fleet has reached the proud position it 
holds as being the finest and cleanest lot of 
ships there are anywhere—east or west. 

And in the meanwhile, Pat Cunningham is 
using the talents the Little People gave him 
a long time ago. He has become an influen- 
tial member of the Elks. Hangs his hat in 
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the Brooklyn Lodge—No. 22, I think it is. 
He can sing “Derry Down” in a way that 
will bring tears to your eyes. And to hear 
him recite “Jim Bludsoe”, or “The Green 
Hills of Erin, Asthore” is a treat. It was 
the same story when he was aiding his adopted 
country to win the Spanish War. He helped 
sail the old Admiral Schley during those stir- 
ring days and it was Pat who offered to swim 
off to the flagship at Guantanamo Bay with 
news of the arrival of the battleship Oregon. 
He made.a grand name for himself! 

Pat’s a fine looking figure of a man today. 
He stands five feet eight inches, four square 
to all the winds that blow, has a dark com- 
plexion, a brown mustache and weighs a bit 
over thirteen stone. And there’s one gift that 
the Little People gave him about which the 
least said the better. Pat’s modesty is 
proverbial, but he sure can “put the comether” 


on nigh onto anything that ever wore a 
petticoat. 


Accounting 


Our hearty congratulations and good wishes 
are extended to Mr. and Mrs. Lloyd A. 
Earle who were married on Saturday, Septem- 
ber 11, 1926. Mr. Earle has for many years 


been a member of the Accounting Depart- 
ment. 


Our sympathy is extended to Mr. William 
B. Middlemas who has for several weeks 
been confined to his home recovering from an 
operation for appendicitis. While his recov- 


ery is slow, we hope he will ere long be in 
our midst again. 


Another member of the Accounting Depart- 
ment, Miss Claire C. Becker, during the 
month of August suffered the loss of her 
father. Our deepest sympathy is extended to 
her and the other members of her family. 


Now that Mr. H. I. Wheeler, formerly of 
the General Office and Mr. W. G. Kuebler 
of the New Orleans Division have been thor- 
oughly assimilated and acclimated in the Ac- 
counting Department of this Division, we 
trust that they are as happy to be with us 
as we are to have them. A certain member 
of the Accounting Department understands 
that the farewell party given Mr. H. I. 
Wheeler upon his departure from the General 
Office was “Some Party”. 


UNIFRUITCO 


“The Food Value of the 
Banana” reviewed in 
Medical Journal 


The following excellent review of the 
pamphlet, “The Food Value of the Banana,’ 
appeared in the Atlantic Medical Journal of 
August, 1926. The Journal is the official 
organ of the Middle Atlantic States Medical 
Societies, with a membership of over 18,000 
physicians. 


HIS is a very attractive little paper- 


covered brochure—a piece of commercial ad- 
vertising of which the Atlantic Medical Jour- 
nal is glad to approve. ‘The production and 
consumption of bananas should be encouraged 
in every possible way, and in good work of this 
kind the medical journa!s and the medical pro- 
fession should lead. ‘The fact that this attrac- 
tive little publication is distributed in the in- 
terests of the banana industry should not de- 
tract from the influence of the booklet, parti- 
cularly as we find that it is very carefully and 
honestly compiled from the works of the very 
best physiologists and dietitians, such as Robert 
Hutchinson, Sir James Crichton Browne, 
Atwater and Bryant, Walter B. Cannon, 
McCollum and Simmonds, Eddy, Pease, Rose, 
Haas, and Sherman. 

“The banana is to be urged as a food from 
infancy to old age. Raw and cooked, it is a 
fuel food easily digested and casily assimilated. 
The 1% per cent of protein which it con- 
tains may or may not be utilized in the body. 
In childhood it is a valuable substitute for 
candies and sweets. In reducing diets it can 
be used to advantage instead of bread. In 
nephritis it is often of great benefit. It can 
be grown in almost unlimited quantities in 
various parts of the world. It can be shipped 
any distance without deterioration, if properly 
picked and properly cared for, as it shares with 
the pear the rare quality of being better when 
picked green and ripened under special con- 
ditions. 

“Among the valuable items of information 
which this little book contains is the fact that 
bananas should not be kept in the refrigerator 
or ice box, and that they should not be eaten 
before the brown spots appear on the skin, or 
before the pulp is fairly softened. It is one of 
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the few fruits that cannot be contaminated by 
dust and dirt of the street so long as the pulp 
is not exposed. 

“As to vitamin C, the banana belongs in the 
class with oranges, tomatoes, yellow turnips, 
etc. As to vitamin A, it is equal to peas, 
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about one twentieth as rich as butter. Vitamin 
B is low but not absent. The salts of the 
banana are base-forming. 

“Tf you have not received one of these little 
books, it would be worth your while to write 
for one.” 


HREE essentials demanded by the 
traveling public of today are Courtesy, Ser- 
vice and Efficiency and without these quali- 
ties displayed by their employes railroads could 
not compete with their rivals and steamship 
companies would sail their ships minus pas- 
sengers. A striking example that corporations 
recognize how necessary are these qualities is 
evidenced by the fact that in New York City 
the subway and elevated lines in their bulletin, 
The Subway Sun, which is posted in their cars 
constantly calls the attention of the traveling 
public to the fact that courtesy, service and 
efficiency are their aims. To be sure it would 
seem that during the rush hour the first two 
qualities are often sadly missing while effi- 
ciency would seem to principally consist in 
cramming into a minimum of space as many 
people as possible, but anyone who has tra- 
velled in New York City during the “rush” 
hour can understand this. 

All public officers and their employes in 
firms who come into direct contact with the 
public must know the meaning of these words 
before they can expect to fill their jobs ac- 
ceptably. In no business are the qualities they 
define more necessary than on board a modern 
passenger liner. There the passenger not only 
meets the company’s representatives but actu- 
ally lives with them for days and you know 


that it has often been said that to really know 
a person one must live with him. The fellow 
responsible for this saying probably was a 
purser, for who could be better fitted to pass 
such an opinion than he who spends three- 
fourths of his life catering to the traveling 
public and its varied wants? 

All of us know the terrific power for good 
or evil that is wielded by “Public Opinion” ; 
with its ability to make or break anybody or 
anything. But if the policies of the UNITED 
Fruir Company as regards their Great 
White Fleet with their predominant factors 
of Courtesy, Service and Efficiency practiced 
in the satisfying and pleasing the ever-chang- 
ing demands of the public are followed no 
fears of this power need be entertained. Not 
only must the employes of our own Company 
who come into direct contact with the pas- 
sengers exercise these qualities but everyone 
connected with the work in any way must do 
the same, for the smallest ripple of inefficiency 
or discontent could easily disrupt the har- 
monious atmosphere 'required. Those who 
directly meet the public and deal with it 
would do well to remember that “A soft an- 
swer turneth away wrath” and that no one can 
take exception to Courtesy. Service we must 
have for the public demands it. To give the 
passenger more than he can get elsewhere we 
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must outbid the other fellow and give it all 
with good grace. Service is the ultimate ef- 
fect of the combined efforts of all employes. 
It is a common thing in ports north and 
south to hear passengers discussing the Ser- 
vice to be had on the steamers of the Great 
White Fleet. Public opinion has been satis- 
fied and is in favor of these ships which sup- 
ply the demands of the traveling public. 
Efficiency is the setting in which the gems 
of Courtesy and Service have the opportunity 
to shine. It is as essential to the successful 
workings of an organization, large or small, 
as is lubricating oil to an engine. It is the 
power that produces desired results smoothly 
and expeditiously. The Twentieth Century 
has no use for non-productive energy. Effi- 
ciency prevents this loss and is a keystone for 
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l HIS is a reproduction of one of the 


many tiny models of ships that R. H. Crop- 
ley, Purser of the Santa Marta, makes while 
at sea. This one happens to be the ninetieth 
model he has made during the two and a half 
years he has been with this Company. These 
little ships are about six inches long and are 
made of pieces of cigar boxes glued together, 
covered with mending tissue and oil paint 
for a veneer. The masts are match sticks and 
the yards doctors’ swab sticks and toothpicks. 
Mr. Cropley tells us modestly that they 
really aren’t much and that he makes them for 
his own amusement, sometimes as many as 
four during a voyage, but they are really per- 
fect little things and he has a ready market 
for them at a good figure. “I only sell the 
bad ones,” he writes us, “for commercializing 
a hobby rather spoils the pleasure I get in 
their making. To save my life I couldn’t 


A HOBBY FOLLOWED AT SEA 


UNIFRUITCO : 


material success in the world 

J. Mayo, Purser, SS. Santa 
turned to work ag 
tion in New York 

T. Davis, returned from vacation, has been 
assigned to the Metapan to replace L. Cross 
who has been transferred to the Tivives so 


that he may be able to enjoy the Colombian 
scenery once more. 


today. 
Marta, has re- 
ain after spending his vaca- 


The Difference 

“Pop, what’s a monologue ?” 

“A monologue is a 
husband and wife.” 

“I thought that was a dialogue?” 


“No, a dialogue is where two persons are 
speaking.” 


Fy 


draw or paint one of them; I can, however, 
model them in clay. My collection starts 
with a model of the Bon Homme Richard, 
Paul Jones’ flagship, and I have a model rep- 
resenting a ship of periods of every ten years 
since that time. I have a model of a merchant — 
ship used in the Great War by the Navy, a _ 
30-inch model of the Leviathan in her war 
paint, a Hog Island freighter, a tanker, ~ 


a hospital ship and the President Wilson. 1 


have wished one on every Captain with 
whom I have sailed and there are quite a 
number of them scattered throughout the 
Tropics and elsewhere in the Company. At — 
present I am making (gratis) for the New 
York Historical Society a set copying the fa- 
mous old liners that made history, like the 


City of Rome, Umbria, Lucania and La Gas- 
cogne.” 


us 


conversation between | 


Daniel G. Wing, Director of the UNITED FRUIT COMPANY 


ing on, and twilight gray 


ivery all things clad. 


Now came still even 


—MILTON. 


Had in her sober | 
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